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Dishonesty over Europe 

The month of June has given the British 
public an opportunity perhaps without 
precedent to follow, the great debate over 
Europe in all its intellectual acrobatics and 
contortions, its atmosphere of confusion and 
muddle and, at the worst, its slyness and 
dishonesty. Every one of these ingredients 
has at some time in the past month come to 
the surface in the monumental row that has 
broken out involving Prime Minister John 
Major, his two Tory predecessors Edward 
Heath and Mrs. Margaret Thatcher and a 
host of other personages who have, on one 
day or another, made their contribution to 
the argument. Indeed, so much has been 
both spoken and written on the subject of 
Europe within the space of a mere two 
weeks during the month that some followers 
of national developments might be forgiven 
for abandoning any serious attempt to 
formulate any coherent picture of what has 
been going on and what is now being 
pursued. 

So to clarify matters we might begin by 
presenting the situation in simplified form. 


This is that for more than 30 years those. 


who dominate the most powerful institutions 
in our country — most of all parliament, 
government and the mass media — have 
been committed to railroading Britain into a 
European Union in which she will progress- 
ively lose all the vital instruments of national 
freedom and sovereignty. This European 
Union is in its turn conceived as no more 
than a halfway stage towards an eventual 
World Union, presided over by a single 
World Government, under which no distinct 
nations or races (except possibly one) will be 
permitted to exist. That is the name of the 
game. That is what has been the dominant 
motif of all ‘orthodox’ politics during the 
past three or four decades, at both national 
and international level. | 

The one overriding problem encountered 
by those who have been pursuing this policy 
is that the policy runs contrary to the deepest 
instincts of the majority of people within the 
nations involved — and this is particularly 
the case with the people of the United 
Kingdom. 

It has therefore been deemed necessary, 
all along the way, to avoid confronting the 
people with an honest presentation of the full 
facts and the full objectives of the policy. To 
this purpose, a series of weapons and tactics 
have been employed, which have included 
confusion, obfuscation, circumlocution, 
euphemism, soporifics and double-speak. 
Essential to the success of this campaign, of 
course, has been the nurturing of a public 
opinion that has lost the capacity to penetrate 
through the mush and the slush of mere 
rhetoric to the reality underneath. British 
public opinion has obligingly moulded itself 
to this requirement, being only too willing to 
be fobbed off with pretty words on Europe 
designed to obscure the intentions of the 
master plan. Hence large numbers of folk in 
this country have unthinkingly fallen in with 
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the language of Euro-integrafion, eagerly 
embracing such terms as ‘harmony’, ‘peace’, 
‘co-operation’, ‘solidarity’ and other sweet- 
sounding catch-phrases designed to deceive. 
At the same time they have allowed them- 
selves to be herded, sheeplike, into the 
European pen by warnings against Britain 
being ‘sidelined’, ‘left out in the cold’ and 
other verbal inanities incapable of standing 
up to a moment’s serious scrutiny but 
comforting to a populace that has almost 
abandoned the disposition to think. 

All this, however, could not have been 
possible without the maintenance of a 
fundamental lie: the lie that the European 
Community (as it is now fashionably called) 
could stop short of its ultimate goal of 
political union and rest content in being 
merely an alliance of sovereign nations co- 
operating within a common trading area. 
Had this lie not remained credible to a large 
body of British public opinion, and indeed to 
a considerable faction within British politics, 
the European idea would never have got off 
the ground in this country. Probably it 
would never, to begin with, have been sold 
to the Conservative Party. Then it would 
never have obtained consent in the refer- 
endum of 1975. Finally, long before this 
year it would have been the cause of 
widespread popular discontent that would 
seriously have embarrassed the main parties 
at election times, possibly leading to the 
emergence of a popular nationalist 
movement with mass support. 

However, time could not stand still. And 
the further towards their ultimate goal the 
Euro-integrators have moved the less easy it 
has been for them to conceal their hand. 
What happened last month was simply that 
a variety of circumstances, some of them 
entirely fortuitous, combined to bring to a 
head a number of issues that would have 
burst upon the public scene sooner or later. 

The specific catalyst was provided in the 
form of the pressure now being put on the 
new Premier, John Major, to make a 
commitment to the eventual target of a 
single European currency. This placed Mr. 
Major on the horns of an _ unenviable 
dilemma. If he did not make such a commit- 
ment it would provoke great impatience on 
the part of European leaders and also be 
seen as something of a betrayal of those in 
the Parliamentary Conservative Party who 
had ditched Mrs. Thatcher and brought him 
to power. If, on the other hand, he did make 
the commitment in firm and unequivocal 
terms it would set alarm bells ringing 
throughout the British electorate and perhaps 
damage yet further the new PM’s standing 
with the voters. In addition, it would be 
bound to bring a furious response from Mrs. 
Thatcher, who, now relieved of the 


restraints of prime ministerial office, is 
feeling more free to be outspoken on matters 
pertaining .to Europe than ever before. On 
the 17th of June Mrs. Thatcher was due to 
make a speech in Chicago, as part of a US 
speaking tour, in which she was expected to 
sound dire warnings against both the single 


European currency and other moves towards 
further European integration. Conservative 
MPs panicked at the thought that this would 
reveal fresh divisions in the party and thus 
perhaps further increase Labour’s lead in the 
opinion polls. Emissaries to Mrs. T. urged 
upon her that she should water down her 
Chicago speech in the interests of party 
unity and party prospects at the next 
election. If media reports are to be believed, 
she did so — but apparently not enough for 
the satisfaction of her old enemy and rival 
Edward Heath. Following Chicago (incid- 
entally a wholly inappropriate place to make 
a public speech on what properly should be 
viewed as a British domestic affair), Mr. 
Heath launched into a vitriolic attack on the 
Iron Lady, accusing her, among other 
things, of ‘lying’ about Europe — a 
somewhat odd accusation coming from a 
former Premier, who in 1971, before he led 
us into the EC, proclaimed that the move 
would not result in Britain losing ‘‘any 
essential national sovereignty.” 

This row was the very last thing desired 
by the present Prime Minister and those 
around him, for they wanted the whole 
European issue to be. handled in as low key 
as possible, with no flaming public contro- 
versy, so that they could quietly get on with 
pursuing the course to European integration 
to which they are committed while the minds 
of the British people might be focused on 
other things. 

Mr. Major’s own performance in this 


affair has been decidedly unimpressive, for, — 


like all his predecessors, he has refused to 
be entirely honest with the nation by stating 
clearly where he stands. When quizzed about 
his attitude to the single currency issue he 
has declined to say firmly whether he is for 
it or against it, merely mumbling about 
intending to confer with his ‘European 
colleagues’ to see what they have to offer 
and then promising to accept it only if it is 
right for Britain and approved by parliament. 
That is in fact no answer to the question at 
all. What Mr. Major’s ‘European coll- 
eagues’ will be putting to him is the 
proposition that there should be a common 
European currency — nothing more, nothing 
less. The only detail over which there can be 
any room for discussion is that of when, and 
by what process of political sleight-of-hand, 
this can be engineered so as to cause the 
least alarm and rebellion in parliament and 
among the British public. 

Some European leaders recognise Mr. 
Major’s problem and were reported last 
month as trying to work out a formula that 
would assist him over the matter. The Daily 
Mail of June 10th stated that:- 


“A draft treaty calling for a single 
currency and political union is already 
circulating among the 12 member 
states...The draft would allow Britain to 
choose to keep aut of surrendering its 
financial sovereignty or give it discretion to 
name its own date for joining... . 

“Mr. Major and Herr Kohl discussed 
yesterday how to keep the treaty negot- 
iations in play in a way that would avoid 


the Prime Minister tripping over a huge 

contingent of his own backbenchers... _ 

‘‘Both Tory Chairman Chris Patten and the 

German Foreign Secretary Hans Dietrich 

Genscher claimed yesterday that the 

Brussels commission would be able to 

settle a formula, politically acceptable to 

Britain, about eventually joining a single 

currency.” (This Editor’s emphasis) 

The key words are of course ones 
emboldened at the end. What the report was 
really saying was: Major and his Govern- 
ment colleagues accept a single currency but 
are worried that they cannot yet ‘sell’ this in 
their own country. Their European friends 
are co-operating with them in knocking 
together a ‘package’ that will enable them to 
do this in the fullness of time. We cannot 
say that we have not been warned. 

It took a convinced European integrat- 
ionist, Liberal Democrat leader Paddy 
Ashdown to tear the mask of the whole 
pretence when in an article, also in the Daily 
Mail (June 19th) he said of Major:- 


‘One minute, he is making pro-European 
speeches. The next minute, his Govern- 
ment is once again isolated in European 
negotiations. One day, we are told that Mr. 
Major has ditched Mrs. Thatcher’s anti- 
European views. The next day, ministers 
claim that there is no difference between 
them... 

“Mr. Major tells us that we must trust 
him. He sets no course, he follows no 
map, but he will tell us of the destination 
when we get there.’’ 


All that Mr. Ashdown was describing 
here was the customary wriggling and 
squirming that every British leader has been 
compelled to go through in order to be all 
things to all people in a country that is 
deeply divided over the issue of Europe. The 
Liberal Democrat chief says of the Premier 
that: ‘‘he will tell us of the destination when 
we get there.” Precisely. That is the whole 
programme and the whole plan. It is 
intended one day that the British people will 
wake up one morning and find themselves 
firmly chained up in Europe, subject to its 
government and its laws without ever having 
been asked at any point along the way 
whether that was what they wanted. But let 
not the likes of Paddy Ashdown throw 
stones; it is probable that that is exactly the 
way that he and his Liberal Democrat 
friends would manoeuvre us into European 
Union were they to be the ones with the 
power to do so. As it is, they can enjoy the 
luxury of attacking Mr. Major’s methods 
because it is he who stands to take the can 
for what happens, and not they. 

Another who can enjoy similar luxuries, 


because being out of power, is Mrs. 


Thatcher, who in the coming months is 
probably going to perform the role of being 
chief critic of the Government’s European 
policies. This has led to a revival of the 
legend of the ex-Premier as being some kind 
of ‘nationalist’. In fact, the legend was never 
true in the past and it is not true now. Mrs. 
Thatcher’s real orientation was revealed in 
an excerpt from another American speech, 


reported in The Times on June 19th, thus:- 


‘‘In her address to the Economic Club of 
New York, she proposed the creation of an 
Atlantic economic community embracing 
the whole of Europe and North America to 
promote free trade and counter the effects 
of the protectionist European super-state 
that she said was the goal of some EC 
members. It would amount to the economic 
underpinning of NATO, ‘and make a great 
deal more sense than the various half-baked 
schemes for giving a defence identity to the 
European Community.’ ”’ 


In the leader column of the same issue of 
The Times Mrs. Thatcher’s concept was 
given some further elaboration. The ex- 
Premier, the leader said:- 


**,..called for work to begin on creating an 
Atlantic Economic Community, embracing 
North America including Mexico, the 
whole of Western Europe and the new 
democratic states of Eastern Europe...” 


In other words, Maggie’s chief grumble 
with the EC as it presently stands is that it is 
simply too small; it is just not widely- 
embracing enough but must expand to take 
in an even greater area — including Mexico, 
no less, which Mrs. T. has curiously shifted 
from Central to North America in the 
geography of her own imagination! 

If we take into account what was said 
earlier in this commentary about European 
Union being conceived as no more than a 
halfway stage towards an eventual World 
Union, we may appreciate that the present 
quarrel between the Iron Lady and the 
Government and Mr. Heath is no more than 
a dispute between two factions of inter- 
nationalists. Both want basically the same 
ends but each differs as to the route to be 
chosen towards it. | 

The shallowness of Mrs. Thatcher’s 
alleged ‘opposition’ to the single European 
currency is something of which we were 
reminded in a report in the Sunday Times on 
the 16th June, in whkych one Government 
source was quoted as having issued a 
reminder that:- 


**...We should remember that she signed 
the Single European Act, which commits 
the Community to the realisation of a 
single currency.” 


These superficial arguments apart, some 
indication of the state of mind prevailing 
throughout the world of British Conserv- 
atism has been demonstrated during the past 
month by the, at times, frenzied axiousness 
that the question of Europe should not be 
allowed to intrude into public debate to the 
extent that it weakens Tory unity and thus, 
by some presumed ipso facto process, the 
ability of the party to win the 1992 election. 
Said the Daily Mail in its leader on June 
17th:- 

‘“We don’t expect Margaret Thatcher to 

change her tune on Europe. 

‘‘But does she have to whistle it just now? 

Does she need to damage the Tories and let 

Labour in?” 


Here we have a Situation in which the 
Contd. on page 19 
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BACK TO AMERICA 


JOHN TYNDALL reports on a return trip to the US after an 


interval of 12 years 


ONE of life’s great satisfactions lies in 
carrying out an assignment that is 
enormously enjoyable while at the same 
time giving one the feeling of a useful job 
done. I was fortunate enough to have this 
experience in the course of a speaking 
tour of the United States beginning in 
mid-May and lasting just under three 
weeks. 

Llast visited America in 1979, and for a 
similar purpose. I returned with many happy 
memories and with many new friendships 
forged. My memory was one of great hospit- 
ality and of a fascinating country, the better 
side of which Britons are seldom able to see 
by means of their TV screens. When the 
opportunity to go again was offered last 
year, I needed little persuading to take it. 
That visit, however, was aborted: as soon as 
I landed at Charlotte, North Carolina, I was 
stopped on the grounds that previous court 
convictions in Britain (all sustained in the 
pursuit of my political work) rendered me 
ineligible to enter the US without a visa. I 
thereupon set about applying for that 
documentation, and in due course obtained it 
— an indication that, contrary to the 
supposition of some of my American 
friends, not all those employed in the service 
of the US state are on the side of ‘the 
enemy’! 

As the time drew near for my departure 
for the States this year, it became clear that 
certain people were anxious that I should not 
make it. An organisation over there quaintly 
calling itself the ‘Centre for Democratic 
Renewal’ was heard agitating for me again 
to be denied entry into thé country. The 
CDR, we have found out, works in close 
collaboration with the publishers of Search- 
light magazine in Britain — a fact which will 
give British readers some indication of the 
kind of species involved in the group. 


HOAX ’PHONE CALL 


On the day before I was due to leave, my 
telephone rang and a voice at the other said 
that it was my travel agent. The fellow then 
proceeded to tell me that some people had 
come into the agency an hour so previously 
purporting to represent me and had cancelled 
my flight the next day. As chance would 
have it, the fellow’s voice sounded very 
similar to that of- the young man who 
attended to the bookings for me, and as a 
result I first believed the call to be genuine. 
The fellow said in a second call a few 
minutes later that the cancellation could not 
now be altered as the airline had resold the 
ticket. Still believing him, I demanded an 
alternative flight. In a third call he informed 
me that he had fixed this. 

Only a while later, and after thinking 
about things, did I begin to feel there was 


something fishy about the whole story. I 


contacted the airline and found that my flight 
had not been cancelled after all. I caught it 


the next day and flew to Atlanta, Georgia, 


where I was to be met by my first contact in 
the States, local lawyer Sam Dickson. On 
my arrival Sam told me that he had been 
phoned during the day and told that I had 
missed the flight — obviously a case of 
wishful thinking on the part of the bogus 
‘travel agent’ back in Britain! Here the whiff 
of the Searchlight/CDR axis was clearly 
present. 

As Sam and I made for the exit to the 
airport we were met by a little Yiddishe 
fellow with a camera and asked to pose for 
a photo. We saw no reason not to, as the 
chap would have snapped us anyway. This is 
the picture that some readers will have seen 
adorning the front cover of Searchlight last 
month. 

My first speaking engagement was in 
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Atlanta on the following Saturday. Between 
times I was treated to the great pleasure of 
being driven by a young friend called Mike 
to spend a couple of days at the home of 
Mr. Wilmot Robertson, author of The Dis- 
possessed Majority and editor of Instauration 
magazine. I spent many delightful hours in 
the company of Mr. Robertson and his 
charming wife Mary, whose hospitality I 
shall never forget. This in fact was a 
renewal of an old friendship which began on 
my visit to the US in 1979. 


LIVELY MEETING 


The meeting in Atlanta was extremely 
lively and efficiently staged. Before we 
could begin we had to contend with bomb 
threats made to the hotel management and 
the latter’s initital request to cencel the 
booking. This was firmly resisted by Sam 
Dickson and the idea was dropped. We 
wondered if a left-wing mob would be 
greeting us at the entrance but this did not 
materialise. The opposition feel much braver 
at the other end of a telephone than they do 
when actually physically confronting 
patriots! 

The theme of my speech was the 20th 
century, which I termed the century of the 
white man’s retreat. I said that the enemies 
of the white race had, during this century, 
discovered a devastatingly lethal weapon, 
which threatened our destruction more 
dangerously than any piece of military 
armament known to science. This weapon 
was liberalism, which I then analysed piece 
by piece. In my concluding remarks I said 
that thi:: appalling century was now nearing 
its end, and the ‘world order’ that it 
symbolised was breaking up. The break-up 
had already begun in Eastern Europe, and 
the same thing would follow before long in 
the West. The 21st century, I predicted, 
would be a century of white resurgence, 
and it was up to us to prepare for this new 
century now. This theme was used, with 
minor variations, in all the subsequent talks 
that I gave during the tour. 

The audience responded generously and 
with great warmth, and I spent quite a lot of 
time afterwards shaking hands and auto- 
graphing copies of The Eleventh Hour, 
which was on sale on the literature table, 
along with Spearhead. The number present 
was in the region of 150 or so. I am 
informed that it would have been a great 
many more had the event not coincided with 
another white patriots’ rally elsewhere in the 
American South on the same day. Another 
factor that has to be taken into account is 
that the great size of the United States, with 
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its its dispersal of population, involves 
people having to travel much greater 
distances to meetings than is the case in 
Britain and elsewhere in Europe. Several 
people told me that they had driven some 
hundreds of miles to hear me speak, and for 
this I was deeply grateful to them. 

The credit for organising the Atlanta 
meeting must go mainly to Sam Dickson, 
who put himself to a great deal of time and 
trouble in the process. He also ably chaired 
the meeting and made a most interesting, 
and at times amusing, introductory speech 
before I mounted the platform. Thank you, 
Sam, for a job excellently done! 

From this point on and for several days 
following, my main host and companion on 
the tour was to be Dr. Edward R. Fields, 
best known to readers in Britain as editor of 
the hard-hitting newspaper The Truth at Last 
(previously known as The Thunderbolt). Ed 
and I are old friends and it was good to 
meet up with him again, remembering the 
great hospitality shown to me by him and his 
wife Jayne on my previous US visit. The 
plan was for us to head northwards, during 
which time there would be three more 
meetings at various stops on the way. Mrs. 
Fields joined us for part of the trip, and the 
~ company of the two was a great pleasure 
during this time. We drove first to Winston 
Salem, North Carolina, where I spoke to an 
audience of just under a hundred. At both 
this and the Atlanta meeting I was impressed 
by the quality of the people present. At 
Winston Salem I met a number of the most 
distinguished personalities in the patriotic 
movement in the US, some of which again 
had travelled a long way to attend. Among 
these were fighting Attorney Kirk Lyons, 
defending counsel in the Fred Leuchter case, 
veteran fighters like Emory Burke and Wes 
Hooker, well-known patriotic speaker Thad 
Jennings (who gave an excllent address) and 
various personnel connected with the North 
Carolina Populist Party, which was 
promoting the meeting, the most prominent 
of these being the local party Chairman A.J. 
Barker. 


TO THE CAPITAL 


From there we drove to Washington, DC, 
the nation’s capital, where I was the guest of 
Liberty Lobby for an hour or two in the 
organisation’s impressive building near the 
city centre. Here I met, for the first time, 
the chief of Liberty Lobby Willis Carto and 
also recorded an interview to be played on 
the Lobby’s radio channel. 

The next evening I spoke at a meeting 
organised by the local branch of the Populist 
Party in Lanham, Maryland, a short distance 
from Washington. This meeting was 
promoted by the local Chairman Pete 
Godlove, a dedicated patriot of many years’ 
standing and to whom I am indebted for the 
success of the event. : 

The next appointment was in Clifton, New 
Jersey, where again the Populist Party were 


my hosts. A little spare time was available, . 


however, between the Washington meeting 


and this one, and Ed Fields filled this in 
adding to my experience of America by 
taking me to see a few sights. We visited 
Atlantic City, on the New Jersey coast. In a 
country a great deal which I liked, this is not 
one of the places I would be in a rush to 
revisit should I return again. Best known for 
its large gambling casinos, Atlantic City was 
cosmopolitan, vulgar and decadent. The 
sight of it, however, was at least educative, 
and for this I was grateful. 

The very same could be said of our next 
port of call: the ‘Big Apple’. I had been 
prepared in advance for New York City by 
ample reading and TV viewing. Neverthe- 
less, the experience of it was still a shock. 
We never ventured into The Bronx, since 
the car we had hired was not armour-plated 
and we did not have a firearm between us. 
Some of the back streets of Manhattan, 
however, were quite enough to digest for 
one afternoon. I only wish that those high- 
minded folk back in Britain who still cling to 
the liberal dream of a society living in multi- 
racial harmony could be forced to pay a 
compulsory visit to New York City, so that 
they could see with their own eyes the 
ultimate consequence of their pet fantasies. 
New York is London, Leicester, Wolver- 
hampton, Birmingham, Manchester and 
Bradford in about 10-15 years’ time and 
Glasgow maybe 10 years after that. It is one 
gigantic rotting slum, with odd islands of 
stinking affluence dotted within. As we 


proceeded into the city from the Lincoln 


Tunnel we found ourselves in a side street 
full of filth and squalor in which hardly a 
European face was to be seen. Horizontal 


Blacks littered the pavements, leaving us- 


none the wiser as to whether they were 
drunk, drugged or merely dead. A 
cacophony of noise was all around us and 
various species of alien greeted us with a 
series of hostile glares. Faithful to Ed’s 
prediction, a young black fellow approached 
and started to wash our windscreen. Refusal 
to accept this ‘service’ can, I am told, 
sometimes have dangerous consequences. 
We found ourselves feeling fortunate that we 
were two males who, though both in our 
fifties, take regular exercise and are in fairly 
good physical condition. Had we been 
elderly, female, frail or all three of these 
things, it would probably have been mad for 
us to have gone down that street in the first 
place. Nevertheless, it was with some relief 
that we eventually survived the traffic crawl 
and got into a busier thoroughfare where the 
Third World presence, though considerable 
still, was not quite exclusive. 
New York, like a great many America’s 
larger cities which have been taken over by 


the ethnic minorities, is bankrupt and has 


public services that have virtually ceased to 
function. This was visible in the atrocious 
road surfaces, with potholes that appeared 
often before one could steer clear of them, 
and huge piles of garbage on the kerbsides: 
which had accumulated through the absence’ 
of anyone available to collect them. The. 
whole place reeked of degeneration and 


decay — making it not entirely unpredict- 
able that trendy ‘showbiz’ personalities on 
television should freuently be heard 
describing it as ‘‘the most exciting city in 
the world.’’ 


POLISH EVENING 


The meeting in Clifton, New Jersey, 
differed from the previous ones in as much 
as the area chosen was largely Polish in 
population, with the remaining elements 
made up in no small part from other East 
European ethnic groups. The principal 
organiser of the event was a grand old 
campaigner by the name of Chester 
Grabowski, whom I had the pleasure of 
meeting in his office shortly before. Mr. 
Grabowski runs an English-language paper 
for Polish-Americans called the Post Eagle, 
a weekly publication distributed by means of 
subscription which has taken a courageously 
independent line on a number of key public 
issues. In the meantime he doubles up as 
local Chairman of the Populist Party. 


-Certain Jewish interests tried not long ago to 


put Mr. Grabowski and his paper out of 
business by means of threats to him and the 
paper’s advertisers. Uniquely for a 
newspaper-owner, he told those making the 
threats to go to hell. His advertisers, who 
comprise mainly businessmen of similar East 
European background, in all except a tiny 
number of cases ignored the insolent 
demands of the Jews that they cease placing 
their adverts with the Post Eagle, and so 
Mr. Grabowski and his paper are still in 
business. This was a victory that should 
encourage people in our movement all over 
the world, and it may have had something to 
do with the fact that the community in which’ 
Mr. Grabowski’s paper circulates is one 
many of whose members of which have 
lived under communism and have been 
morally toughened by the experience. As 
one who wants to feel pride in being a 
WASP, I only wish that more newspaper- 
owners, large and small, belonging to my 
own ethnic group were prepared to give the 
same two-fingered greeting to those who 


subject them to these kinds of pressures. We 


should salute our Slavonic fellow-Whites for 
standing up for themselves in this way, and 
we should find the courage to emulate them. 

The New Jersey meeting was attended by 
about 150 people. Again the audience 
response was warm and appreciative, and it 
was a great pleasure to speak to the 
assembled company. As at the previous 
meetings, many requests for autographed 
copies of The Eleventh Hour were forth- 
coming, and before the end of the meeting 
the stocks had been sold out, making me 


somewhat regretful that we had not sent over 


a larger number before the trip. 

It was after this meeting that I said 
goodbye to Ed Fields for a few days. He 
had been my regular companion for the past 


week, and we had many interesting conver- 


sations on the various ways and means of 
promoting our common cause, out of which 
Contd. overleaf 
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BACK TO AMERICA 


(Contd. from prev. page) 


I felt I had learned some valuable things. He 
had given up a great deal of his valuable 
time to tour around with me, and at most of 
the meetings had himself made lively and 
interesting speeches. I much appreciated his 
presence and his co-operation. 


BOUND FOR CALIFORNIA 


On the following morning I proceeded to 
Newark Airport and boarded the plane for 
Los Angeles. I was lucky to get a seat by 
the window and to experience clear skies for 
much of the trip. Fascinating views were 
provided in the flight over the Rocky 
Mountains and the Grand Canyon. 

By the time we touched down in ‘LA’ 
clouds had gathered, and this somewhat 
contradicted the image I had had of Calif- 
ornia as a place of eternal sunshine. I was 
met at the airport by Mr, Louis Hill, who 
was to be my host for the next few days — 
and a first-class host too! He also had given 
up much of his precious time to look after 
me and drive me around, and this again was 
mightily appreciated. 

The meeting at which I was to speak had 
been arranged by people connected both with 
the California Populist Party and the Institute 
for Historical Review (IHR). I am indebted 
particularly in this regard to Mrs. Deirdre 
Fields (no relation of Dr. Ed), who organ- 
ised the event superbly. That was a few days 
on, however, and meanwhile I had a little 
time to see a bit of the Los Angeles area. 
Los Angeles is, as many will know, not so 
much a single city as an amalgamation of 
several cities and towns sprawling over an 
enormous area and linked by myriad 
motorways known as ‘freeways’. Perhaps as 
much as New York City at the opposite end 


POLISH O 


CCASION 


of the country, it has become the victim of 
a massive Third World invasion, in the case 
of LA mainly Hispanic. The invaders have 
concentrated largely in the ‘downtown’ area 
(i.e. the city centre, in as much as there is 
one). Again, as in New York, my host and 
guide took me through miles and miles of 
filth and squalor — which contrasted vividly 
with some of the outlying suburbs, to which 
most of the native white Americans had 
flown and where there were many areas that 
were clean, pleasant and agreeable to live in. 
In one of these areas were located Louis 
Hill’s parents, an exceedingly nice couple 
who made me feel thoroughly at home, with 
Mrs. Hill serving up beautiful meals on two 
of the evenings. Mr. Hill Snr. is a physical 
fitness enthusiast, although in his eighties, 
and possesses a strength and vitality which 
many men half his age would envy. We had 
some very interesting talks on the subject of 
fitness and exercise, as well as on the 
eternal one of politics. Harry Hill was very 
much one of ‘the faith’, as was his son, who 
had served some years in the US Para- 
troopers, rising to the rank of Lieutenant. As 
long as White America can still produce men 
of this breed there is hope for it yet. 


DARKNESS ON THE HORIZON 


And the breed is certainly needed at this 
late hour! Recent statistical surveys show 
that by the year 2025 (a mere 34 years 
away) Europeans in the United States will 
have become a minority. The writing is on 
the wall — everywhere, but nowhere more 
than in Los Angeles. On one occasion Louis 
took me to an attractive village on the water- 
front, with shops and cafes built in the old 
style. It would have been a delightful 
environment but for the fact that the place 
was so swarming with Third Worlders that 
a white man meeting another was apt to say: 


Tyndall speaks to a largely Polish-American audience in Clifton, New Jersey. Beside 
the Union Jack in front of the platform are the US and Polish flags. 
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‘‘Dr. Livingstone, I presume?’ 

Seeking a place for coffee in the “down- 
town’ area we located a restaurant run by 
Russians. As my friend parked the car a 
black deadbeat shambled up to us and 
announced with great flourish that, as it was 


a public holiday, no parking fee would be 


required. He, however, would be kind 
enough to keep guard over our vehicle for 
whatever fee we cared to pay him. Of 
course we ignored his offer and walked 
straight past him. It then occurred to me that 
in view of our refusal of his caretaker 
services our source of transport might be in 
danger if we turned our backs on him. For 
a moment I was tempted to say to him: “‘If 
you damage that car we’ll damage you!’’ A 
look over the road, however, dissuaded me, 
for there stood around about twenty of the 
man’s fellow Afro-Americans within easy 
whistling distance. One of us got the coffee 
while the other stood surveillance. The para- 
trooper background of my companion was 
reassuring on such occasions. 


SADDAM-HATER 


Later we found ourselves in a park 
containing a small transport museum — again 
with the Third World all around us and 
Whites countable by the fingers of two 
hands. Then there came into view one of our 
rare fellow-Caucasians, who immediately 
caught my eye. Displaying a prominent 
beer-gut and with a baseball cap perched 
rakishly on his head, he looked the person- 
ification of America’s Joe Blow. Then we 
caught sight of the back of his tee-shirt, 
where there was displayed the slogan 
‘*Death to Saddam.”’ 

I approached him and asked him: did he 
really think Saddam Hussein a threat to the 
United States? ‘‘Well, yeah — if we.don’t 
stop him’’ was the reply. Upon this, I said 
I hoped he did not mind if I, as a visitor to 
his country, ventured an opinion. And my 
opinion was that if he wanted to find a threat 
to the United States he need only look 
around him — it was there, under his very 
nose! He looked oddly at me and walked on. 

I could just see the fellow at home — 
sprawled in front of his TV set, with a can 
of Budweiser in one hand and a little stars- 
and-stripes flag in the other, yelling 
‘“Attaboy”’’ as he watched the US Air Force 
rain bombs on Baghdad — then trooping off 
to bed feeling that he had done his patriotic 
duty for the day. I was struck by the thought 
of how much the dumb masses in America 
resembled their counterparts in Britain: all 
the time scanning the world’s horizons for 
imagined ‘enemies’ to get worked up at, 
while the real people who constitute the 
danger to the nation’s existence are moving 
in next door. 

The Los Angeles meeting was a dinner 
affair, and I spoke after the main course was 
finished. There was an audience of about 80, 
and it was an interesting and intelligent one. 
Bearing in mind the probablity of many 
revisionists being present, I began on a 

Contd. on next page 


revisionist theme — saying that for me the 
question of historical revisionism was always 
a matter of common sense. The populations 
of the western world seemed entirely to have 
lost the knack of saying of each piece of 
‘news’ fed to them: ‘‘Is this probable?” 
Men with the intelligence to perform as 
nuclear scientists, classical scholars and 
leading heart-surgeons, when told tales about 
‘holocausts’ and the like displayed the 
credulity of children who wrote letters to 
Santa Claus. From this I returned to the 
subject of liberalism which had occupied 
much of previous speeches, saying that one 
of its most alarming symptoms was its 
ability to induce a paralysis of the thinking 
capacities of otherwise mentally competent 
people. Should we indeed need the learned 
books written by revisionist scholars to tell 
us what ought to be obvious from an 
elementary exercise of our reasoning 
powers? We undoubtedly did need such 
works and we should salute their authors, 
but the fact that we needed them was an 
measure of the level of silliness to which all 
debate had descended in the contemporary 
world. 

On the following day I had the pleasure of 
paying a visit to the offices of the Institute 
for Historical Review, situated locally, and 
talking to Tom Marcellus, the director, and 
his colleagues Mark Weber and Ted 
O’Keefe, both of whom | had met on my 
1979 visit, although in different circum- 
stances. I also was pleased to meet Mrs. 
Jean Scott, formerly from Preston, Lanca- 
shire, who worked in the office of the IHR 
and who had, with her husband Mike, been 
a member of the National Front when I was 
Chairman of that party in the 1970s. This 
encounter was just like old times. 


RETURN EASTWARD 


After this I took the flight to Chicago, 
after thanking Louis Hill for all the kindness 
he had shown me during my stay in ‘LA’. 
Ahead were two important engagements. On 
Saturday, June Ist, I was due to speak at a 
meeting in Chicago itself — the final one of 
the tour — but before that it had been 
arranged that I should travel down to 
Urbana, Illinois, about 150 miles south of 
the city, to meet Professor Revilo P. Oliver, 


probably the outstanding intellect of the. 


whole patriotic movement in the United 
States, a man whom I had admired enorm- 
ously from reading his many writings and 
with whom I had struck up something of an 
acquaintance through plentiful corres- 
pondence. 

I expected great stimulation from this 
meeting, and I was not disappointed. But 
first I should convey my thanks to a hitherto 
unknown friend, Francis McCarthy, who 
was good enough to meet me at Chicago 
Airport and then drive me down to Urbana, 
taking up a considerable amount of his time 
in so doing. Francis was every inch a 
Chicago Irishman and a colourful convers- 
ationist all the way. - | 

Professor Oliver and Mrs. Oliver enter- 


tained me royally for the twe days that I was 
with them, and I consider it an honour that 
they gave me so much of their time. I am 
also indebted to a friend of the couple, Keith 
Whited, for driving me to and fro in the 
area while I was there. 

I took a short-haul flight to Chicago on 
the morning of June 3rd. At my hotel near 
the airport I met Ed Fields again, he having 
flown up from Atlanta on the same morning. 
There I also met another interesting 
personage, Mr. Matt Koehl, leader of the 
New Order, who had been good enough to 
motor down from Milwaukee for the 
meeting. Mr. Koehl spoke at the Chicago 
meeting, as also did Dr. Fields, and I later 
had the opportunity to have a stimulating 
talk with him in a nearby bar. 

Chief credit for the staging of the Chicago 
meeting must go to Mr. Ed Novak and his 
wife. It was a very lively affair, with over 
100 present. One of these, as he left at the 
end, told me that he expected to be back at 
home by about 5.30 the next moming — 
another case of long hours on the road. 

On the following morning I flew with Ed 
Fields back to Atlanta, where I had a day to 
unwind before catching the plane back to 
Britain. 


MEMORABLE EXPERIENCE 


Thus ended a memorable 19 days. I have 
given thanks to several people, but I must 
again give a special thanks to Ed Fields and 
to Sam Dickson, who, apart from his role in 
putting on the Atlanta meeting, also master- 
minded the entire tour. I am also extremely 
grateful to those organisations and 
individuals who contributed the money 
necessary to finance the trip. 

I like to think that the speeches I made 
will have been of some value to the patriotic 
movement in America and, by an indirect 
process, of some value also to our 
movement in Britain. A number of them 
were recorded on video, and before long at 
least one of them will be available in this 
country. How good they were I cannot say, 
but if audience reaction is anything to go by 
they cannot have been too bad. 

Of very great value to me were the 
personal contacts that I was able to make 
between the speeches, and the extremely 
interesting discussions that ensued on ways 
and means of promoting our common cause. 
The people whom I met and talked to 
included many of very high intelligence and 
achievement, and the cross-fertilisation of 
ideas that was possible on these occasions 
will, I am sure, be of benefit to us all. 

One question that I was asked by a 
member of the audience at one of the 
meetings I addressed stuck in my memory. 
Why, he queried, do so many people in the 
movement in Britain and Europe adopt an 
anti-American attitude? He had a point. The 
literature produced by some racial nation- 
alists in this country and, even more, in 
Continental Europe abounds with calls for 
Europeans to build up a counter-force 
‘‘against America’? as much as against 
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Soviet Russia. I have never subscribed to 
this way of thinking. 

It is perfectly natural and right that 
patriotic Britons, and patriots of other 
European nations, should be opposed to the 
present United States power structure and 
should wish to put an end to their nations’ 
humiliating subservience to this power- 
structure. I have constantly called for this in 
Britain’s case. 

But the US power structure is not 
America, and it may be of interest to people 
this side of the Atlantic to know that 
American patriots are as opposed to this 
power structure as we are. The majority of 
Americans of our outlook tend to favour an 
isolationist policy for the United States, 
which by implication eschews the present 
‘world order’ under which other western 
nations have placed themselves in positions 
of subordination to US policy. 

The proposal that European nations 
construct a ‘Fortress Europe’ as a bulwark 
against America presumes an America in 
which the present power structure will be in 
permanent predominance. Is it any more 
reasonable to suppose this than to suppose 
that the equally malignant power structures 
prevalent in our own nations at the present 
time will necessarily be permanent? 

What makes sense is that those white 
nations that are the first to liberate 
themselves from the present ‘world order’ 
and its satrap governments should find them- 
selves in natural alliance against whatever 
other states remain enchained to that same 
‘world order’. We have no way of knowing 
right now where America would stand in 
such a situation, so that projections as to 
future international alignments that are based 
on the concept of America as some kind of 
‘enemy’ of Europe are wholly premature and 
wrong. The truth is that patriots and 
nationalists of all white nations are basically 
in the same boat. Patriots in our country 
should not be thinking about ‘‘joining 
Europe against America’’ anymore than they 
should be thinking about ‘‘joining America 
against Europe.’’ Our vision should be that 
of a strong and free Britain that will be 
friendly towards whatever white nations are 
friendly towards us — friendly but not 
subservient, it should be said. 

But at the end of the day we have to 
remember that there are probably 70-80 
million people in the United States of mainly 
British stock. Do we have less in common 
with these people than we have with those of 
Spain or Portugal, Italy or Greece? It is a 
question worth pondering on when we 
contemplate the future shape of the world. 
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THE REALITIES OF ‘ONE NATION’ 


PETER FOWLER addresses the question of 
local nationalism within Britain 


IN the May issue of Spearhead a Welsh 
correspondent raised the matter of a 

‘dichotomy’ in the British Nationalist 
concept of Britain as one nation, while 
according to that same concept Wales and 
Scotland are regarded — and by implic- 
ation demeaned — as ‘regions’. 

Alluding to the ‘‘distinct history, heritage, 
culture and language’’ of Wales, the writer 
commented: ‘‘If they should be erased from 
history by their assimilation into one nation, 
Britain, it would be an insult to our dignity 
and to our forefathers’ contribution to the 
making of Great Britain.” 

Not only are these admissible sentiments, 
it would be a costly mistake to view them as 
singular. 

- On the contrary, they encapsulate 
misgivings felt by many Welsh compatriots, 
misgivings which frequently deter them from 
endorsing the policies of the British National 
Party. 

Fear of ‘assimilation’, in fact, has to be 
considered as a pivotal issue, to which we 
should respond with respect as well as 
clarity. 

Wales, and particularly South Wales, at 
this time offers increasing scope for the 
acceptance and expansion of our movement. 

What was once an industrial heartland has 
‘been laid waste by the prevailing system, 
and any residue of confidence in the estab- 
lished political parties is very speedily 
evaporating. 

Among those to whom deprivation and 
injustice are all too familiar, bitter resent- 
ments are surfacing, making radical 
alternatives ever more creditable. 

So we have the chance to attract to 
ourselves human material of splendid calibre 
—a people traditionally formidable, who for 
decades have squandered idealism, courage 
and solidarity on barren causes, and who 
now occupy a political no-man’s-land. 

Such people can be won to the British 
Nationalist cause, but there are two 
important prerequisites: we must appreciate 
a determination of the Welsh not to 
surrender their Welshness, and we must 
demonstrate that any such renunciation has 
no place in our philosophy. 


THE TEST OF NATIONHOOD 


Before artful changes were made to 
accommodate multi-racialism, the Concise 
Oxford Dictionary defined a nation as “ʻa 
distinct race’ or people having common 
descent, language, history, etc.”’ 

The definition is sound, and Wales plainly 
fulfils its requirements. 


Having conceded as much, however, we 


find that at this point the nationalism of 
unity and the nationalism of division sharply 
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diverge — dependent upon which items in 
the interpretation are given precedence. 

We are, in short, dealing with a question 
of priorities. 

Divisive bodies — notably Plaid Cymru, 
the ‘Sons of Glendwr’ and the Welsh 
Language Society — are preoccupied with 
linguistics, history, arts and customs. 

British Nationalism (which first and 
foremost is racial nationalism) places 
overriding emphasis on ‘common descent’ — 
on race. 

Race is for us the key factor, the vital 
common denominator to which every other 


element, however commendable, is subor- 
dinate. 


Hence in our view the idea of One Nation 


poses no great problem. 
In 1972 H.B. Isherwood wrote:- 


‘‘Up to the past few years the inhabitants 
of the British Isles were Nordic/Alpines 
(mostly Nordic) and although tribally 
differentiated (into historical groups of 
Neolithic Iberians, Celts or Ancient 
Britons, Saxons, Angles, Jutes and 
Danes, Normans and so forth), and not 
always living in harmony, they were 
cogeneric and were thus able to coalesce 
compatibly to form a great nation and 
establish a great empire.’’ (Race and 
Nationhood, p.17) 


This single paragraph contains all the 
basic constituents of the One-Nation 


ideology, but of special significance is Isħer- 
wood’s use of the phrase ‘‘tribally differ- 
entiafed’; for ‘tribal’ describes with perfect 
accuracy (though in no derogatory sense) the 
unarguable dissimilarities which do exist 
between Celts and Anglo-Saxons. 

The Welsh possess a different language; 


they have a characteristic rural culture; 
mainly because they lack a native aristoc- 
racy, they are more egalitarian than their 
English counterparts. 

Yet only the most insular of minds make 
such diversities a pretext for division. Racial 
nationalists are not so obsessed with 
acquired singularities — with, that is, the 
tribal differences tub-thumped to justify 
separatism. What matters to us are inherited 
qualities: the blood-ties that bind all Britons 
indissolubly together. 

In our creed, race alone is the test of 
nationhood. 

Those who place geography before 
genetics in their politics have a hard lesson 
to learn. 

A conflict is already in progress to decide 
the fate of the indigenous British people. As 
it intensifies, as intensify it must, the Welsh 
will need to recognise that the idea of 
borders within Britain is a lethal abstraction. 


COMMON HERITAGE 


These things being said, even if Welsh 
culture and the Welsh tongue are essentially 
of less consequence than the overriding 
factor of race, British Nationalism is the 
least likely to dismiss them as mere irrel- 
evancies. 

It is by no whim or accident that we refer 
habitually to the Anglo-Saxon-Celtic 
people, nor that the same nomenclature is 
applied to the civilisation we are sworn to 
preserve. 

Our struggle is waged on behalf of a 
kindred community and a common heritage, 
and this should be sufficient guarantee that 
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THE LAND OF WALES 
While Plaid Cymru agitate for the preservation of the ‘Welsh identity’, Afro-Asian 
immigrants pour across its borders 


we are not in the business of nullifying 
Welsh identity, still less of pillaging a Celtic 
treasure trove en route. 

The civilisation we defend has been 
fashioned by the collective genius of the 
Anglo-Saxon-Celtic race. As elements in a 
cultural totality, therefore, the products of 
the Celtic spirit belong to the British Nation 
and are inviolable. 


WESTMINSTER RULE 

A brief but unequivocal statement of our 
principles, however, does not absolve us 
from an equally forthright appraisal of 
Welsh sensibilities. 

Our Welsh kinsmen harbour resentments, 
not all of them ill-founded, and these will 
not disappear simply by our ignoring them. 

Unlike Scotland, which entered into 
political union with England by agreement, 
Wales was incorporated by conquest, a 
circumstance worth bearing in mind. This 
still rankles in the subconsciousness of a 
proud, warrior people. 

Political integration was achieved in 1536. 

Social integration, on the other hand, has 
been prolonged and subtle. 

Until the 19th century, the native tongue 
was spoken by the great majority of the 
Welsh population, although English had been 
the language of government since 1536 and 
the Welsh middle classes had adopted the 
English language and many aspects of 
English culture. 

During the 19th century, industrial 
development in South Wales brought with it 
a considerable influx of English workers. 

At the same time, the expansion of state 
education was accompanied by an official 
drive to establish English as the standard 
language of communication. 

By the early 1970s scarcely two per-cent 
of Welsh people possessed any knowledge of 
Welsh, and today, despite a vigorous 
campaign to revive the language, it is only 
in rural areas and a few small towns that it 
is actually used. 

In so far as this represents the corrosion 
of a venerable folk culture, and in the light 
of what has been said previously, this 
process cannot but be deplored. 

Nationalism will, in due course, redeem 
the situation, congnisant that much of the 
evil is attributable to regional imbalance. 

Separatists talk of ‘colonisation’ — the 
‘true meaning of which they have yet to 
discover! 

Yet, superficially at least, on one 
fundamental issue we occupy common 
ground even with these fanatics. 

The deepest Welsh hostility is fed and 
focused on Westminster rule; and 
undeniably, from the industrial revolution to 
the present day, central government (or, 
more precisely, misgovernment) has proved 
totally disastrous for the Principality. 

Throughout that same period, of course, 
liberal democracy has been quite indis- 
criminate in savaging the resources, human 
and material, of the whole United Kingdom. 

Scarcely an inhabited acre has escaped the 


infections of ‘freedom’, ‘enterprise’ and 
laissez-faire. 

But Wales has endured these infamies 
with unrelenting consistency. 

The heyday of Welsh industrial power 
amassed prodigious wealth for a handful of 
big-business giants. The producers of this 
wealth carried home a pittance and existed in 
squalor. 

During the 1920s and 1930s recurrent 
slumps merely replaced sweated labour with 
mass unemployment. 

Now in the ‘progressive’ 1990s the coal, 
iron and steel industries of South Wales are 
defunct; and to camouflage this ruination 
slag-heaps have been landscaped, collieries 
have been made into museums and the 
Welsh valleys have dwindled to a tourist 
attraction. 

Even the past is fit only for exploitation! 

All this is the result — yes — of West- 
minster government. Not only do we 
subscribe to this indictment, we underline it. 

We underline it, but with this added 
denunciation: every iniquity in question has 
been committed by a specific form of 
government within a specific political 
system. 

This system was conceived by the Money 
Power. It is controlled by the Money Power. 
And at every level of administration it serves 
the Money Power. 


THE ILLUSION OF 
‘INDEPENDENCE’ 


Oblivious to the true nature of the 
situation, what do Welsh ‘Nationalists’ have 
in mind to retrieve things? 

Given the chance, Plaid Cymru would 
render Wales ‘independent’. 

These pundits of division would cobble 
together a legislative assembly which, by 
nature if not by name, would be a replica of 
the parliamentary institution that has scuttled 
Britain and treasoned the British people! 

The sole difference would lie in the 
composition of such a body: Welsh puppets 
of the Money Power rather than the assorted 
ones now performing at Westminster. 

For, whatever else it might mean, so- 
called ‘independence’ would provide no 
immunity from the omnipresent tyranny of 
high finance and its vested interests. 

Indeed, fervently committed to Welsh 
inclusion in the EEC, our Welsh ‘patriots’ of 
Plaid Cymru would eventually deliver the 
Principality and its people, lock, stock and 
barrel, into the clutches of international 
finance enthroned in Brussels. 

Coupled to the fatuity of ‘going it alone’, 
of attempting economic revival under the 
same system as has created economic 
bankruptcy, this separatist illusion is a 
classic example of ‘out of the frying pan and 
into the fire’. 


THE NATIONALIST 


ALTERNATIVE 


The illusion, moreover, is all the more 
nakedly identified by comparison with what 
British Nationalism proposes. 


In our scenario, there is no question of 
copying any single particle of a rotten and 
outmoded order, no . inclination to 
compromise with hidden interests, no 
temptation to concoct policies for sake of 
mere expediency. 

The whole liberal-democratic structure has 
to be dismantled; the nation’s banking and 
financial institutions must be wrested from 
the grip of the Money Power and transferred 
to the control of government; an economic 
system must be established whereby British- 
owned industry, employing British labour, 
produces mainly for the British home 
market. 

In our philosophy, Britain First means 
exactly what it implies. 

We are not an ‘English’ party, nor will 
our brand of central government in any way 
resemble the subversive bureaucracy of the 
past and present. 

Not only will it assert strong, resolute and 
purposeful leadership, it will do so on behalf 
of a true community, in the service of One 
Nation. 

In contrast to the penalties of a spurious 
‘independence’, therefore, Wales will no 
longer be the pawn of an insular and indiff- 
erent establishment but the beneficiary of 
policies corresponding to the true national 
interest — the interest, that is, of all parts of 


- the United Kingdom. 


Such policies, of necessity, must include 
the achievement of an enlightened regional 
economic balance, meaning the resurgence 
of Welsh industry, agriculture and rural 
crafts, and the creation of a social environ- 
ment in which every facet of a healthy and 
ongoing culture may flourish. 

Such are our objectives. 


A CRITICAL PHENOMENON 


But the struggle to attain our aims now 
extends beyond ordinary political contention, 
for by reason of a new and critical phenom- 
enon it has become the ultimate struggle for 
Britain and the British people. 

In this context, as we began with 
considerations of race, it is imperative that 
we conclude on the same theme. 

Since the end of World War II, Britain 
has been subjected to a massive and 
incessant intake of peoples whose psych- 
ologies, cultures, languages, religions and 
traditions are profoundly different from our 
own. 

These incompatible elements have already 
disrupted our particular way of life to a 
radical degree. 

They have largely taken occupation of our 
major towns and cities, and further areas of 
our country are being steadily surrendered to 
them. 

Moreover, they are being reinforced by 
tens of thousands every year, and they are 
inexorably outbreeding us. 

This invasion, if permitted to run its 
course, will inevitably become a matter of 
actual conquest. | 

The Anglo-Saxon-Celtic occupants of 
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REALITIES OF ‘ONE NATION’ 
(Contd. from prev. page) 


these islands, as a distinct and unique entity, 
will cease to exist. 

Multi-racialism is, in short, a euphemism 
for genocide, and none but a complete 
simpleton or confirmed race-traitor can fail 
to perceive the fact. 

_ In the face of these realities, where stand 
the Welsh people? 

The ‘nationalists’ of Plaid Cymru busy 
themselves agitating for ‘freedom’ and 
‘independence’ for Wales, while the territory 
they profess to cherish is claimed by an 
ever-increasing flow of Africans and Asians. 
' Nearer the lunatic edge of politics, 
pursuing in the 20th century the irrelevant 
vendettas of the 15th, the ‘Sons of Glendwr’ 
wage war against English ‘foreigners’, 


ARE WE A NATION OR NOT? 


unconcerned at the Blacks and Browns 
proliferating round about them. 

These spiritual neuters are dousing the 
dustbin, as the flames begin roasting home 
and family to a crisp! 

Thankfully and for sure, they are not 
representative of their breed. 


DEFFRO MAE’N DDYDD! 


The Welsh are a belligerent people, a 
poetic people, a romantic people. 

They are also a mystical people. 

Among many in their folklore, there is 
one Arthurian legend worth recounting. 

In a hidden and forgotten cavern in the 
Vale of Glamorgan, King Arthur and his 
Knights lie asleep, swords in hands, lances 
and shields at their sides, awaiting the call to 
the last and greatest battle of their lives. 
This battle will be against the strongest and 
final enemy of Britain and its people. 


Should Arthur lose, Britain is lost forever. 

Should Arthur win, Britain is safe forever. 

To awaken Arthur and his Knights and 
call them to the conflict, Fate will choose 
someone to discover the cavern, and will put 
in their mouths the words ‘‘Deffro Mae’n 
Ddydd!’’ — ‘‘ Awake, it is the day!”’ 

On hearing these words, Arthur and his 
Knights will ride forth to victory or to death. 

There is a contemporary significance in 
this narrative, and our Celtic kindred will do 
well to ponder it. 

The lines are already drawn in readiness 
for the decisive encounter. 

We stand or fall as One Nation, One 
Race. 

It is the voice of British Nationalism that 
utters the rallying call: Deffro Mae’n Dydd! 


The writer of the foregoing article, Peter 
Fowler, is the South Wales Organiser of the 
British National Party. 


Cs ent et ee ee 


JOHN TYNDALL adds a postscript to the preceding article 


IT IS now just about 33 years ago that I 
made the decision to devote my life to 
doing something towards rescuing the 
British Nation from the yawning abyss 
towards which I could see it heading. Note 
that I use the word ‘British’ and not 
‘English’; I could hardly commit myself to 
the service of an ‘English’ nation since I 
am myself a composite of English, Irish 
and Scottish stocks. For the information 
of those to whom it matters, I have lived 
nearly all of my life in the South East of 
England. But to me that fact has never 
been of the slightest account in determ- 
ining my sense of nationality. I have 
always been ‘True Brit’ first and fore- 
most, and I entered this crusade back in 
the late 1950s to do something to save 
Great Britain as a whole, not just one 
part of it. 

But now, from one or two letters in my 
postbag, it seems that I have been wasting 
my time all of these years. For, according to 
these letters, there is no such thing as a 
British Nation at all! There is only a British 
State. Such nationhood as exists in these 
islands is English, Scottish, Welsh or Irish — 
but not British. Exactly where that leaves 
me, and indeed millions of others, is a 
mystery beyond solution. Which part of us 
do we disown? And what about the party to 
which some of us are dedicated? It would 
seem that we have no right to call it the 
British National Party because there cannot 
in effect be a British National anything. One 
must hope that people will sympathise with 
us in our dilemma! 

This incursion into nonsense began with a 
letter that appeared in our correspondence 
columns two months ago. As Editor, I con- 
sented to publish it because I regard those 
columns as a forum for the free expression 
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of various readers’ opinions. The letter, 


however, has opened up a debate which has 


revealed a great deal of confusion in the 
minds of some of its participants — thus 
tempting me into the little piece of satire 
with which this article began. Seriously 
though, I feel that what Peter Fowler (a 
Welshman incidentally) has written on the 
subject says most of what needs to be said. 
A few extra points, however, would seem to 
me to be called for, and these I shall attempt 
to elucidate here. 

I have always regarded the nationality 
question as something which cannot ever be 
resolved by objective or rational criteria. 
Our attitudes to this question are the 
product, essentially, of the way we feel; and 
our feelings are prompted by mystical forces 
which defy rational analysis. Strictly 
speaking, no ‘national’ entity or tradition on 
this earth, past or present, has ever had a 
wholly factual basis; all such concepts have 
been founded to an extent on myth. But that 
does not mean that nationalism is wrong and 
internationalism right. The latter can never 
prevail because it runs contrary to the whole 
of human nature and also to the very laws of 
human evolution. Mankind will always form 
into separate and competing groups, repres- 
enting perceived tribal interests and 
traditions. The fact. that such tribalism may 
be inspired by a sense of the past that is 
largely mythical, and by unifying forces that 
do not correspond to strict logic, is of little 
account. Again we come back to the pre- 
domininating factor of human feeling. There 
never will be a feeling for ‘One World’ — 
except among a minority that inhabits the 
ivory towers of a bloodless intellectualism. 
There always will be a feeling for nation- 
ality. But the problem here is that one man’s 
feeling may not be the same as another’s. 


There will be disputes as to where the boun- 
daries of nationality are to be drawn, and no 
wand either of reason or justice will ever 
conjure up solutions to those disputes; at the 
end of the day, as always in the past, the 
arrangement favoured by the victor will 
prevail. 


THE INDIVIDUAL’S CHOICE 

My own paternal ancestry lies in a land 
where the nationality question has by custom 
been contested in an atmosphere of hatred 
and bloodshed. Was Ireland ~~ the whole of 
Ireland, that is — to be a nation in its own 
right? Or was it to be a part of a larger 
nation to be known as Britain (or the United 
Kingdom)? This question ts still being fought 
over today, at least where the North of 
Ireland is concerned. Most members of my 
father’s family adopted the Unionist 
position, no doubt in part at least because 
they belonged to the Protestant faith and 
were descended from Gloucestershire 
farmers who had crossed the sea in the 17th 
century. But these considerations have never 
influenced me very much; my own choice of 
national allegiance would have been the 
same had I been born with the name of 
O’Reilly and baptised in the Church of 
Rome. That choice was instinctive and 
natural and came from the inner temper- 
ament and character, though it would be 
wrong to say that it was entirely unin- 
fluenced by a sober appreciation by the 
realities of the big wide world surrounding 
our native islands. 

From the very start, mini-nationalism 
never had the slightest appeal to me. I will 
admit that were I Lithuanian or Estonian | 
might well feel differently; but the fact is 
that I am neither, and so the question does 
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not get any further than pure hypothesis. 
Nor does my own attitude on the matter 
prevent me admiring and respecting those 
members of the tiny Baltic nations, and 
indeed any others similarly placed, who are 
prepared to dedicate their lives to the 
struggles for their respective national 
freedoms. They are doing the right thing as 
they see it. The same may even be said of 
the Irishman who wants to unify the 
Emerald Isle and separate it from Britain. 
Whatever we may think of the actual 
methods of the IRA, Irish Nationalism is a 
legitimate and worthy cause — for those who 
are committed to it. Conversely, it is an 
enemy that must be destroyed — in the eyes 
of those who are committed to the opposite 
cause, which is the unity of the United 
Kingdom (or, in the case of some of us, the 
whole British Isles). Who is to say which 
side is right and which side is wrong? The 
simple truth is that each 1s nght — as seen 
through the eyes of those who have chosen 
their respective alignments. As indicated 
before, there can be no arbitration in such a 
conflict other than that of the party that 
eventually wins the battle. 

I spoke earlier of the lack of appeal, in 
my case, of ‘mini-nationalism’. There is 
some rational basis for this, although I have 
tended to play down the role of rational 
factors in shaping such beliefs. Small 
nations, unless they happen to be located in 
peripheral regions, such as is the case with 
Iceland, generally get a rough deal in the 
inclement world we live in. I have spoken of 
the natural admiration that many feel for the 
patriots of the tiny Baltic countries. But the 
fact remains that if they win the freedom to 
which they aspire it will be by the consent 
of their larger neighbours and will survive 
for ever under the shadow of those larger 
neighbours. There is a world of difference 
between de jure national ‘sovereignty’, as 
vested in a national government or parlia- 
ment, with a distinct national flag and 
diplomatic representation in capitals abroad, 
and the de facto sovereignty that stems from 
a nation having the effective power to 
defend its interests against all comers, 
whether by economic or military means. To 
only a few nations in the world is this latter 
capability given. In the eyes of many, such 
a capability may not be seen as a vital pre- 
requisite of nationhood. That is fair enough, 
and I would not wish to denigrate their 
attitude nor disparage their concept of 
patriotism; | would only state that through 
my eyes the matter is viewed differently. 
When all is said and done, we cannot help 
the way we are! 


THE TRIBAL INSTINCT 


On the last point, I was given an acute 
reminder during a recent dinner conversation 
with a South African lady. We were the 
guests of an exceedingly hospitable family, 
and the atmosphere around the table was 
always friendly. Although the lady: was, I 
understand, of partially British background, 
she was a staunch Afrikaner in sentiment 


————— 


and outlook, and before we had long tucked 
into the admirable fare provided by our 
hostess I found myself back 1n the midst of 
the Boer War! 

As it happens, I have always opposed that 
war because I believe it was waged, not in 
pursuit of the true British interest, but solely 
in the interests of international finance, 
which wanted to get its clutches on the 
mineral wealth of South Africa (in particular 
the gold and diamonds) and was prepared to 
manipulate British imperialist sentiment for 
its own ends. However, as the discussion 
proceeded I found that I was being called 
upon to withstand attacks, not only on 
British Imperialism as applied to the South 
African question, but British Imperialism per 
se. The lady, by her own admission, hated 
the Brits — although she gave me no reason 
to imagine that this hatred was personal in 
my case. Fair enough. Maybe from her 
standpoint such an attitude was right and 


natural, and I bear her no ill will on that- 


account. On the other hand, from my stand- 
point it was entirely unacceptable, and I 
made this clear in the friendliest and politest 
way possible. We parted company on cordial 
terms, but I was left reflecting on the fact 
that we belonged to different worlds. She 
had her particular set of sentiments and 
loyalties and I had mine. For this reason | 
saw no point whatever in getting involved in 
a real argument with her, for such an 
argument would have been utterly fruitless: 
she was ın the right when the issues were 
seen from her perspective, and I likewise. 
This is the case with all disputes arising out 
of national differences, and that is a reason 
why it is so absurd and so futile for repres- 
entatives of the British Government to have 
imagined for the past twenty-odd years that 
such an issue as the Northern Ireland 


question could ever be resolved by the 
parties concerned just getting round a table 


B.N.P. ON T 
The party is a British, not English, nationalist movement 
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and “being reasonable’. The fact is that the 
two sides want wholly opposite things, and 
what any British Government worth its salt 
should be doing is supporting its own side. 
That is the way that governments think and 
act in the real world, even if British ones 
think that it is given to them to be except- 
ions to that rule. 


THE ANATOMY OF BRITAIN 


All of which brings us back to the 
question of Britain itself with which this 
article began. Again | speak essentially from 
innermost personal preference and sentiment. 
I do not attempt to cross swords in debate 
with those who see the British Isles as 
containing four separate nations (or maybe 
more ~ what about the Cornish and the 
Manx people?!!!). 1 only put on record what 
this writer feels and fights for. Any who do 
not share such a feeling and prefer to join 
another fight are welcome to do so, and 
without any personal antagonism on my part. 
l shall always myself be a British Nation- 
alist and never a nationalist of any particular 
part of Britain. I would indeed extend this 
further: I am primarily a nationalist of the 
British Race rather than one attached just to 
that geographical entity known as Britain. 
The man or woman of British stock overseas 
l see as being as much my compatriot as any 
who live in these islands. Again, there will 
be some who will disagree with me. Neither 
they are wrong nor I am wrong; we just see 
and feel things differently. 

Is there a basis for saying there are such 
things as a British Race or a British Nation? 
The Welsh, Scottish or English separatist 
will say not, and the Irish Republican will 
most certainly agree with them. Even some 
of those who support the concept of a United 
Kingdom will dissent from the view that that 
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Kingdom is anything other than a political 
entity, a kind of marriage of convenience 
entered into by different national and tribal 
groups because it suits them to do so. Well, 
I fear that if this were the fabric of which 
our British State were made the future would 
not look good for it. It has always been clear 
to me, however, that there is much more to 
it than that. 


DIVERSITY OF PARTS 


Contrary to what some may suppose, 
those of us who lay emphasis on a British 
rather than an English or other nationhood 
are by no means in favour of our country 
taking on a uniform shape and identity, with 
no diversity among its parts. Quite the 
contrary. It is this diversity that contributes 
so much to the richness of Britain and to the 
variety of its national genius. How dull it 
would be indeed if we were to travel the 
length and breadth of our islands and 
encounter only a regular sameness in the 
local customs, speech, architecture, dress 
and other features! 

But it would be entirely wrong to presume 
that this diversity corresponds simply to the 
divisions between England, Scotland, Wales 
and Ireland; the reality is much less simple. 
Regions of England differ as much from 
each other as some of them differ from the 
Celtic lands to the north and west of them. 
There is, for instance, probably a closer 
affinity between North East English folk and 
the Scots just across the border from them 
than between either and the people of Sussex 
or Kent, on the one hand, and the 
Highlands, on the other — even down to 
words of common usage such as ‘Aye’ (Yes) 
and ‘bairn’ (baby). And are we to say that 
today the people of Glamorgan, Monmouth- 
shire or Pembrokeshire are closer to those of 
North or Central Wales than they are to 
those of Western England? Indeed, over the 
centuries both the Welsh extremities, north 
and south, have been subjected to constant 
migrations of English folk, and anyone who 
has spent a holiday on the Clwyd or 
Gwynedd coast will be able to testify that 
the local accent there is much more akin to 


Liverpool than to the Rhondda Valley or | 


Cardiff. The legend of the ‘dark’ Welsh, in 
distinction to the ‘fair’ English, is another 
incursion into unreality. I have seen more 
‘Nordic’ blonds in some parts of South 
Wales than in almost any other area of the 
British Isles. That, I should add, is not 
necessarily a point in favour of South Wales 
— just take Michael Heseltine as an 
example! 

And what of Northern Ireland? The fact is 
that the majority of people there are 
descended from Scots and English, some of 
these referred to as ‘Planters’. Irish 
Republicans would claim that these folk are 
there by means of ‘colonisation’. Maybe, but 
they are not now going to go. For that 
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matter, England (and to a lesser degree 
Scotland and Wales) have been ‘colonised’ 
by the Irish for many centuries. My father 
was a later example of this, but it could be 
said that his family in Ireland were the 
products of English ‘colonisation’ some three 
centuries earlier. Once we get into the 
question of the so-called ‘rights’ of people 
from various parts of the- British Isles to 
settle in various other parts we are in a 
quagmire of controversy from which there is 
no possible extraction. The fact is that, by 
means of these manifold migrations, the 
peoples of these islands have become 
inextricably mixed up, thus making a 
nonsense of agy attempts to define them in 
separate national terms. 


MIXTURE OF NAMES 


The same reality is underlined by a look 
at the names in the telephone directories of 
any region of the British Isles one cares to 
name. In any Glasgow or Edinburgh 
directory there will be found an abundance 
of Smiths and no small number of Kellys. 
Phonebooks of any English city will bristle 
with names like Jones, Evans, Williams, 
Edwards, Davies and Morgan — as will their 
Welsh counterparts with such as Wilson, 
Robinson, Taylor and, again, Smith. My 
mother’s paternal grandfather was named 
Parker — a Scottish Parker. My wife was 
also born with the name of Parker — an 
English Parker. Is Parker Scottish or 
English? Is Smith? Does it really matter? 

So the reader will perhaps see that there is 
in fact a rational basis for saying that there 
is a single nation in Britain rather than a 
number of separate ones. Yet there will be 
some who will continue to prefer to think in 
terms of separatism. Well, I cannot help 
them and I doubt if I will ever persuade 
them. 

The argument of course rages all over 
Europe and beyond. France and Spain have 
their Basques and the former its Bretons. 
Belgium has its Flemings and its Walloons. 
Poland has its Germans. The Baltic States 


have their indigenous elements but also their 
Russians and others. Iraq has its Kurds, and 
so also does Turkey. Canada has its 
Francophones. South Africa has its 
Afrikaners and its ‘English’. India has its 
Sikhs, its Kashmiris and heaven knows what 
else. And what of Yugoslavia, Czecho- 
slovakia, Romania and Hungary? 

There are people — and I know some of 
them personally — who imagine that they 
can sort all these matters out by means of 
neat, slide-rule divisions of the world which 
will satisfy every ethnic historical claim to 
every ancestral homeland to the common 
satisfaction of all and in accordance with the 
noblest considerations of fairness and justice. 

But the brutal fact of the matter is that 
history has never listened to them and it 
never will. History’s verdict is that these 
questions are always decided by those who 
have the power to decide them, and by no- 
one else. 

Tiny nations, like Lithuania, Estonia and 
‘Eire’ (and like Wales or Scotland would be 
if they went their own way) have almost no 
power. Medium-sized nations, in which 
category we might put Britain today, do not 
have all that much. A close coalition com- 
prising Britain and other states of mainly 
British pedigree rescued from the crumbling 
irrelevance referred to as the ‘Common- 
wealth’ — that is something that would have 
considerable power, if ever we acquire the 
vision to aspire to it and the will to achieve 
it. That is what I work for and it is to that 
that I direct my nationalism. This is not an 
exaltation of power for its own sake; it is 
only an affirmation that without power 
nothing can be defended and nothing can be 
constructed, no interest can be advanced, no 
freedom can be preserved, no identity can be 
maintained and no righteous cause can be 
made victorious. 

As long as the members of our party 
continue to wish that I lead it, that is going 
to be what the party will stand for. Should 
those members one day decide that they 
want something else, that will be the time 
for me to go. 


THOUGHT FOR THE MONTH 


... Prussian’ is also the aristocratic ordering of life according to the grade 
of achievement. Prussian is, above all, the undisputed orecedence of 
foreign policy, the successful steering the State in a world of states, over 
internal policy, which exists solely to keep the nation in form for this task 
and becomes mischievous and criminal as soon as it begins to follow 
independently its own ideological aims. Herein lies the weakness of most 


revolutions, whose leaders, having risen through demagogy and learnt 
nothing else, are unable to find their way from thinking on party lines to 
thinking in terms of statesmanship. This was the case with Danton and 
Robespierre. Mirabeau and Lenin died too soon. Mussolini was successful. 
But the future belongs to the great fact-men, now that the world- 
improvers, who have preened themselves on the stage of world history 
since Rousseau, have vanished and left no trace. 


OSWALD SPENGLER 
The Hour of Decision 


MARCHING TOWARDS 
THE FUTURE 


STANLEY CLAYTON-GARNETT calls for greater commitment 
from all nationalists in the times to come 


THE BRITISH, a proud island race, have 
traditionally been invincible in battle and 
creative in industry. They have been a 
hard-working people, whose skills earned 
Britain the title of ‘workshop of the 
world’. These Britons of the past were 
stalwart men and women to whom henour 
and service were the centre-pieces of their 
existence, a moral and disciplined people, 
who traversed the globe and carried the 
benefits of their cultural and economic 
enlightenment to many distant lands. 

This Britain was the country of Drake, 
Nelson, Gordon, Stephenson, Telford and 
Florence Nightingale; it was the country of 
the ‘Few’ of 1940 and also of the many, 
who sacrificed their youth, and often their 
lives, to defend their nation in its time of 
danger. : 

Does this saga have a familiar ring? This 
was indeed the perception of Britain held by 
the world up till recently, and it was also the 
self-concept of the British people until the 
second half of this century. 

How were our principles eroded and our 
national self-esteem degraded under the 
slurry of an imported alien influence which 
we did little to resist? How, as inheritors of 
great traditions, can we stand by and see our 
country submerged under the effluence of 
crime, drugs, alien standards, deracination 
and the enervating so-called ‘liberalisation’ 
of our historic national institutions? 

Our society has been conditioned to accept 
these standards since the post-1945 period, 
and most young people cannot any longer 
turn to their parents for the ‘good example’ 
they need, because many of those parents 
are also the victims of this programme of 
social degradation. 

The question must therefore arise: is this 
the end of Britain’s greatness? And are we 
to be engulfed in the swill of blatant irres- 
ponsibility caused by the multi-racial pattern 
of conflicting cultures, the anti-social 
activities of violent, drug-crazed zombies, 
the repetitive cacophony of jungle music, 
and the permissiveness which creates the 
emotional and social burden of one child in 
every four being born out of wedlock? 

Having passed our ‘eleventh hour’, do we 
turn the clock back to saner and more 
constructive times, or do we march forward 
into the future using the past as a merit- 
orious example of our country’s former 
greatness and a source of inspiration for our 
struggle? I suggest that we must do the 
latter, conserving all that is worthwhile in 
our glorious past, but relentlessly con- 
fronting the problems of the present and 


ONE OF THE OLD BREED 
Sir Francis Drake finishes his game of bowls on Plymouth Hoe before facing the 
Spanish Armada. His breed is not yet dead, says the author, but its blood still runs in 
the veins of today’s generation. 


keeping our eyes steadfastly on the ideals 
and principles which will lead to the 
implementation of our political and socio- 
nationalist destiny. 


PROPHETS 


There have been prophets who have 
warned our nation of its impending socio- 
cultural demise, and in this forbidding 


prognosis John Tyndall has played a 


prominent role. But his and others’ protest- 
ations have been drowned or corrupted by 
the insidious drumbeats of organised 
Mammonism, particularly by the Talmud- 
tainted tabloids. The insinuation into our 
society, and particularly our schools, of the 
deceptive opiate of ‘self-expression’, or in 
more vulgar parlance ‘‘doing your own 


thing,” irrespective of communal respon- 


sibility or the needs of others, has destroyed 
cohesion, discipline and constructive 
programmes of learning within our schools 
and provided the toxic waste which has 
eroded the fabric of our society. 

In all formerly stable social orders such 
weasel precepts lead to anarchy and national 
degradation, as the manipulators behind the 
facade of so-called ‘liberalisation’ know too 
well. What has befallen Britain is not just 
the result of ordinary misfortune nor of 
blunder; it has been achieved by the machin- 
ations and designs of those who have known 
exactly what they are doing, who throughout 
the ages have conspired to destroy . great 
nation-states in the interests of their own 
corruptive hegemony. Their confidence that 


their historical task is now almost completed 
has brought them out of the woodwork, and 
to the observant amongst us they are no 
longer faceless people — nor are their 
mainstream political puppets. ‘‘By their 
works ye shall know them” and by their 
works we shall not forget them! 


SELF-ANALYSIS 


We as nationalists have many pertinent 
questions to ask ourselves, and we must 
realise that because of the lateness of the 
hour the answers cannot be long delayed. A 
little self-analysis is also necessary as we 
‘move the clock forward.’’ How have we as 
nationalists ourselves been affected by this 
covert process of conditioning? What 
yardstick do we use to measure our own 
personal standards against the idealism, 
determination, self-sacrifice and morality of 
nationalists of the recent past? Do we 
possess the same impetus toward self- 
improvement? Or has our moral fibre been 
sapped by over-exposure to what theologians 
and moralists from happier times would call 
‘evil’? Let us not seek scapegoats for our. 
failures, but let us examine our own 
motivation and resolve to maximise our own 
activity in the greatest cause on earth: the 
liberation of our country from malignant 
forces and the creation of a just, moral and 
disciplined nationalist state. The challenge to. 
us is: ‘‘Let us to ourselves be true.’’ We are 
the totality of dynastic genes, and racially, 
within us, we carry the seeds of greatness in 
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MARCHING TOWARDS 


THE FUTURE 
(Contd. from prev. page) 


our blood heritage. We can repulse the 
conditioning of the incursor, and we can and 
must reassert all that is good and great in 
our Anglo-Saxon-Celtic culture and trad- 
itions. We do not have to accept the enemy’s 
terms of reference, nor even the spurious 
proposition, avidly marketed by viscuous 
.defeatists, that ‘‘it is too late to reverse the 
situation.’’ We must cease to be intermittent 
nationalists, and we must show the same 
dogged persistence and continuity of activity 
that is shown by the leadership of our 
movement, a leadership which has never 
‘*fled the field’ but has remained constant 


and resolute even in moments of extreme 
adversity. 


THE LESSON OF HISTORY 


One cannot minimise the dire straits in 
which our nation has been placed by 
compliant, opportunist puppet-politiciansand 
those social sycophants who have sold our 
national sovereignty for a mess of Brussels 
Paté, nor the blight imposed upon our race 
by flatulent liberals and non-perceptive 
multi-racialists. 

It is wise, however, when reflecting upon 
these national and racial wounds to 
remember history’s lesson that in the days of 
utmost darkness prevailing tendencies can be 
reversed by determined men and women, 
committed to the truth and responding to 


firm and dedicated leadership. By these 
means Europe emerged resurgent from the 
Dark Ages and the Moors were driven from 
Iberia and Southern France after centuries of 
their occupation of these territories. And 
who, a short time ago, would have anti- 
cipated that communism, so firmly 
entrenched in Eastern Europe for 45 years, 
and in Russia for even longer, could 
crumble in the course of one year? 

Natural forces will awaken the British 
people from their alien-induced, soporific 
syndrome; and, motivated by the dynamism 
of the British National Party, we shall move 
forward to a national renaissance. 

Wir sind nicht die Letzten von Gestern, 
sondern die Ersten von Morgen! 

(We are not the last of yesterday, but the 
first of tomorrow! ) 
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TWO PASSPORT RACKETS 


An alarming exposure of treason in high places, as highlighted 


by IVOR BENSON 


Reproduced with acknowledgements to 
Behind the News, obtainable from PO Box 
29, Sudbury, Suffolk CO10 6EF. 


‘PASSPORTS FOR SALE SENSATION’ 
cried the front-page lead heading in the 
London Sunday Express on May 26th. 
Criminals, the paper said, had penetrated 
the top-security Passport Office and had 
been able to supply genuine passports and 
visas to thousands of people who had 
entered Britain illegally. Passport security 
chiefs and police had long suspected a 
racket in travel documents but had failed 
to track down those reponsible for it. 

The paper was able to name the principal 
criminals, had a picture of ‘Mr. Big’, one 
Vindokumar Patel, and even a photograph in 
which Patel could be seen receiving a wad 
of banknotes. 

The ‘sensation’, however, was almost 
completely confined to the pages of the 
Sunday Express; there was only the briefest 
mention of it in one or two of the other 
papers, and no reported reaction whatever 
from the Government. 
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Even more important than the evidence 
produced was the emergence of the fact that 
a small team of newspaper reporters had 
been able to crack wide open a vast criminal 
‘passports for sale’ conspiracy — while the 
police and all other professional invest- 
igators could only ‘suspect’ a racket in travel 
documents. 

Our comment: The immigration 
administration in Britain, as in most western 
countries, is itself a vast racket, promoting 
in deep secrecy policies which cannot be 
defended in public. It has been the policy 
ever since the end of the last war, dictated 
from a level high above party politics, to 
undermine the unity and integrity of 
populations of European provenance by 
diluting and confusing them with hordes of 
unassimiliable aliens. When this policy 
began to provoke angry public reactions and 
threatened to become a red hot election 
issue, it ‘went underground’, as other means 
were found to produce the same result. 

Main use is now made of the ‘refugee’ 
ploy: a continuous stream of ‘immigrants’ 
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from all over the Third World, all claiming 
to be refugees from political persecution. 

So how is the barrier of a strictly honest 
and conscientious immigration officialdom 
penetrated? Answer: Elaborate political 
machinery, underpinned by UN conventions, 
has been set up to prevent illegal immigrants 
from being refused entry. 

The Daily Telegraph (May 28th) tells the 
story of one ‘rather haughty? Ethiopian 
immigrant and his wife who arrived at 
Heathrow Airport: ‘‘Sandy Buchan, leader 
of the Refugee Arrivals Project (RAP), an 
independent agency largely funded by the 
Home Office, has just collected him from 
Terminal 3...they had landed on a plane 
from Rome equipped with a single English 
word to present to Immigration Control: 
‘Asylum’. With that word they had claimed 
refugee status and, obliged by UN 
convention, immigration officers had opened 
the gates...An overnight stay at St. Mary’s 
Church, Fulham, was arranged, and a 
minicab to take them there. In the morning 
RAP staff would sort out bed-and-breakfast 
hotels and social security incomes.’’ 

Meanwhile, persons of British ancestry 
who happen to have been born abroad, some 

Contd. on page 20 
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‘*There are some penetrating insights [in a new 
biography of John Major], most chillingly in a 
reported exchange between Ken Livingstone and 
Mr. Major (Lambeth Council veterans) while they 
waited for a taxi. ‘How do you put up with all 
this reactionary crap,’ asks Ken of John’s 
complicity in Thatcherism, ‘given what you were 
doing down in Lambeth?’ John replies: ‘You 
remember me, Ken. I haven’t changed. And one 
day I’ll be able to do what I want.’ ”’ 

Daily Telegraph (May 18th) 
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LETTERS 


SIR: As a corollary to John Tyndall’s 
trenchant analysis of ‘anti-Semitism’ last 
month, the so-called ‘Holocaust’ should also 
be considered in the light of this article. 

France and Germany and, I believe, some 
other countries in Europe have specific laws 
making it illegal to question in any way the 
official story of the ‘Holocaust’. In this 
country the laws are more generalised but 
just as effective in suppressing open debate 
on matters pertaining to Jewry, as a number 
of people know to their cost. 

I can say what I like about the 30 Years 
War, the French Revolution, the Reform- 
ation or any other important historical event, 
and no-one would dispute my right to do 
this. The ‘Holocaust’, however, is the one 
single event in all recorded history of which 
it is actually illegal to dispute the official 
account. 

Does this whole business not show once 
again, just like the recent War Crimes Act in 
this country, the exceptional power and 
influence exerted by the Jews? 

H.S. HALL 
Bury St. Edmunds, Suffolk 


SIR: Regarding the Panorama programme 
on the BNP, I thought as I was watching this 
what a near-perfect ‘own goal’ it was. The 
splendid effort to arouse public awareness 
over the disgraceful attack on young John 
Stoner when everyone else was so dismissive 
of it, and the excellent comments from 
Richard Edmonds, were two highlights. 

Most normal people hearing about Mr. 
Edmonds’ ‘crime’ of damaging a bust of 
Nelson Mandela will conclude that he should 
have got a medal, not a court conviction. 

D. CROCKETT 
Birmingham 


SIR: Congratulations on receiving the latest 
accolade from the BBC, namely the recent 
Panorama programme. Earlier this year you 
had another scoop in the form of the 
Reportage programme on BBC2, and some 
time previously Scottish Eye gave you some 
excellent publicity. ‘‘No-one ever kicks a 
dead dog,” as the saying goes, so you are 
obviously regarded as a real threat, other- 
wise the media would never have given you 
this kind of attention. 


N. HOLLAND 
Stamford, Lincs. 


SIR: Thank you for printing my article 
‘Time to Reverse Naval Decline’. However, 
there was one inaccuracy in the typeset 
version, this being the depiction of the 
Soviet aircraft carrier Kiev under the caption 
of ‘‘One of many Kirov Class aircraft 
carriers in service with the Soviet Navy.’’ 
Perhaps you could put the record straight 
by printing this letter explaining that the 
Kirov is a class of guided-missile battle- 
cruisers. 
DOMINIC STUART 
Exeter, Devon 


SIR: Was anyone listening to Radio Four’s 

All in the Mind on the 6th May? If so, they 

would have heard the resident Irish shrink in 

conversation with a shrink from the 

Caribbean, who suggested that anyone with 

a ‘racist’ tendency could be suffering from 
a mental illness. 

So now we know — we’re all crackers! 
A ROBERTS 
Hunstanton, Norfolk 


SIR: I feel inspired to write to you on the 
issue of education, dealt with by two recent 
contributers in your magazine. This follows 
a recent visit to my high school by a ‘sex 
education’ officer. 

During this ‘educational’ visit the officer 
concentrated on homosexuality and AIDS. 
During his two-hour class he came across as 
a typical wet ‘liberal’. He openly encour- 
aged pupils to ‘experiment’ with each other, 
regardless of race or sex, and comfortably 
avoided the commonsense solution to the 
AIDS problem, namely outlawing homo- 
sexual acts. 

This ‘sex education’ otficer is employed 
by Sutton Council (under Liberal Democrat 
control) to visit schools in the area and 
indoctrinate school pupils with this liber- 
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alistic trash. 

As one of the younger generation, I am in 
no doubt that traditional values are the 
best values. 

BRETT STARLING (AGED 14) 
South Cheam, Surrey 


SIR: I am totally at odds with Mr. Colin 
Burges over his approval of blood ‘sports’, 
as indicated in his article ‘A Look Behind 
the Animal Rights Campaign’. These 
pursuits are unwholesome and dehumanising, 
and they are eagerly seized upon by those 
who seek to denigrate attempts by British 
people to improve conditions for animals in 
such countries as Spain — whose people 
never tire of reminding us of this unsavoury 
medieval practice indulged in by the very 
few, which gives the Spaniards’ appalling 
treatment of animals all the sanction it 
requires. 

If, as Tally-Ho! Burges suggests, blood 
sports are rural customs, perhaps we should 
bring back bear-baiting, cock-fighting, 
duelling and public hangings. 

S. NOBLE (Mrs.) 
Colne, Lancs. 


SIR: I resent the inclusion of Colin Burges’ 
disgusting and illogical article entitled ‘A 
Look Behind the Animal Rights Campaign’ 
in the June issue, and trust that tkis is not 
BNP policy. 

The fox, the badger and the deer are part 
of the same creation as ourselves, and all 
who can exult in the torture and destruction 
of such are perverts. 

It is a pity that Mr. Burges cannot discern 
the difference between a brave hussar 
charging an enemy, and the ‘County Set’ 
vermin who chase a terrified animal — who 
cannot fire back. 

R. EVANY 
- Sutton Coldfield, West Midlands 


Spearhead is available from our office to those who wish to obtain copies for | 
themselves every month and to those who wish to obtain copies for redistribution. 
Those wanting copies for themselves each month are recommended to take out a 
subscription by filling in the form below and sending it to us with the applicable sum. 


The following rates are for 12 issues (please tick box where applicable):- 


British Isles: £11.000) Overseas unsealed surface mail: £12.750) Overseas sealed 
surface mail: £15.200) Unsealed air mail Middle East, N & S America: £17.750 
Unsealed air mail Australasia, Far East: £19.150 


Please note: These overseas rates apply if remittance is in Pounds Sterling. If remit- 
tance is in other currency an additional charge of £5.50 is required in the case of 
cheques and money orders and £2.50 in the case of banknotes, these paying for 


banker’s commission and charges. 


Discounts for bulk purchases can be obtained as follows:- 
10-19 copies: 48p each; 20-49 copies: 43p each; 50-99 copies: 36p each; 100-199 
copies: 31p each; 500 copies or over: 24p each (For advice on postal rates please. 


contact our office). 


All cheques and postal or money orders should be made out to Spearhead and sent 
to PO Box 117, Welling, Kent DA16 3DW. Please do not include a payment for 
Spearhead in a remittance which includes payment for other items.. 
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AMERICA’S DECLINE: THE EDUCATION OF A 
CONSERVATIVE (Prof. Revilo P. Oliver) £3.50. A 
collection of articles and reviews on various aspects of 
the collapse of modern civilisation. 1981, 375pp. 
ARTHURIAN LEGENDS, THE £14.95 (hardback 
only). A beautifully illustrated anthology of Arthurian 
literature from Geoffrey of Monmouth to T.H. White. 
A ‘must’ for lovers of nation legends. 1979, 224pp. 


A WORLD COUP D’ETAT IS PLANNED (Dr. Kitty 
Little) 50p. Update to Treason at Westminster, giving 
details of the destructive effects of treaties foisted on 
Britain. 1984, 66p. 

BABYLONIAN WOE, THE (David Astle) £17.00. A 
study of the origin of certain financial practices and 


their effects on the events of ancient history, written in 
the light of the present day. 1975, 250pp. 


BARNES TRILOGY, THE (Harry Elmer Barnes) 
£2.75. A combined volume containing this famous 
American revisionist’s pamphlets: Court Historians 
versus Revisionism; Blasting the Historical Blackout and 
Revisionism and Brainwashing. These first appeared in 
1952, 1963 and 1963 respectively, and this combined 
edition is dated 1979. 133pp. 


BEHIND THE SCENE (Douglas Reed) £3.50. A 
reprint of the second part of the author’s Far and Wide, 
published in 1953. The new themes are titled ‘Zionism 
Paramount’ and ‘Communism Penetrant’. 93pp. 
BEST OF ATTACK AND NATIONAL VANGUARD, 
THE £12.00. A selection of hard-hitting nationalist 
articles published between 1970 and 1982 in two 
uncompromising American magazines. 217 large pages. 
BIOLOGY OF THE RACE PROBLEM, THE (Prof. 
W.C. George) £1.00. The race equality hoax destroyed 
by an academic expert. 7Opp. 

BOUND TO FAIL (Sundry authors) £2.00. A series 
of articles by various experts covering every aspect of 
Britain’s disastrous membership of the EEC. 1987, 
62pp. 

CAMP OF THE SAINTS, THE (Jean Raspail) £5.00. 
A welcome reissue of this sensational novel about the 
destruction of the white race by Asian immigrant 
invasion. 1973, 311pp. 

CENSORED HISTORY (Eric Butler) £1.50. An 
examination of some of the facts of recent history that 
have not found their way into textbooks or newspapers. 
1974, 48pp. 

CHURCHILL’S WAR (David Irving) £16.95. The 
highly controversial story of Britain’s World War II 
leader during the late pre-war and wartime years. This 
book was shunned.by all the ‘establishment’ publishers 
on account of its startling disclosures. Churchill- 
worshippers and believers in the ‘orthodox’ version of 
modern history will not like this book, as it describes its 
central character as the man who ruined Britain and the 
British Empire in his insane vendetta against Hitler. 
1987, 591pp. 
COLLAPSE OF BRITISH POWER, THE (Correll 
Barnett) £9.95. A welcome reissue of a vitally 
important book first published in 1972. Shows how 
liberalism and lack of political realism brought about 
Britain’s 20th century decline in the political, industrial 
and military fields. 643pp. 

CONSPIRACY OR DEGENERACY? (Prof. Revilo 
P. Oliver) £4.00. Text of a lecture by the author, a 
brilliant classical scholar, to New England rally for 
God, Family and Country 1966. 76pp. 
CONTROVERSY OF ZION, THE (Douglas Reed) 
£14.50. A best seiler in nationalist circles ever since its 
publication. A study of Jewish-Gentile relations since 
biblical times, packed with little known and long 
suppressed facts. 1979, 580pp. 

DID SIX MILLION REALLY DIE? (Richard 
Harwood) £1.00. The fact-filled pamphlet that refutes 
the holocaust legends and has evoked Zionist frenzy. 
28pp. 


DILEMMA OF INTER-RACIAL RELATIONS, 
THE (Prof. R. Gayre of Gayre) 60p. Demonstrates 
_ the folly of enforced racial integration. 1966, 21pp. 
DISPOSSESSED MAJORITY, THE (Wilmot Robert- 
son) £7.50. This book has attracted worldwide atten- 
tion, dealing as it does with racial problems in America 
— and not just simply the black-white situation. 2nd 
edition 1981, 613pp. 

ELEVENTH HOUR, THE (John Tyndall) £15 hard- 
back; £10 paperback. Mostly written by the BNP 
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BOOKS 1. 


Here is the latest list of our books. The prices 
given in each case do not include postal charges, 
which should be estimated by caleulating one 
eighth the total value of the order. Money should 
be enclosed with all orders, and all cheques or 
postal orders should be made out to the BNP 
Book Service only and not included in 


remittances sent for other items. Orders are likely 


to be dealt with more quickly if BNP Book Service 
is marked on the envelope. 
New titles are marked with stars. 


leader in prison, this is the book all nationalists have 
waited for. The most comprehensive presentation yet to 
appear of the case for British Nationalism. 1988, 609pp. 
ELITE, THE (Barbara Cole) £17.00. The exciting 
story of the Rhodesian Special Air Service and its 
campaign against terrorism. 1984, 449pp. 


ENEMY OF EUROPE, THE (Francis Parker Yockey 
& Prof. Revilo P. Oliver) £6.00. Thought-provoking 
essay on the powers set on destroying the European 
peoples, written by Yockey and accompanied by a 
review of Yockey’s work by Prof. Oliver. 1981, 240pp. 
ENOCH POWELL ON 1992 (R. Ritchie ed.) £14.95. 
A study of Enoch Powell’s campaign against Britain’s 
involvement with the EC, with quotations from Powell’s 
speeches and articles. 1989, 177pp. 

FORCED WAR, THE (David L. Hoggan) £21.00. 
The book for which revisionists have been awaiting for 
years. Described by Harry Elmer Barnes as ‘‘...the first 
thorough study of responsibility for the causes of the 
Second World War...the definitive revisionist work on 
the subject.” 1989, 732pp. 

FRENCH REVOLUTION, THE (Nesta Webster) 
£6.00. A much needed reprint of the counter-revolut- 
ionary classic that exposed the plotting behind the first 
great revolutionary bloodbath of modern history. 1919 
(rep. 1988), xiv, 519pp. 

GAY LESSONS (Rachel Tingle) £2.50. A topical 
exposure of the manner in which homosexuality is 
encouraged among young people by official bodies at 
public expense. 1986, 48pp. 

GLOBAL MANIPULATORS, THE (Robert Eringer) 
£2.50. While the author repudiates any conspiratorial 
view of world events, he still provides a comprehensive 
exposure of the organisation and influence of the Bilder- 
berg Group and the Trilateral Commission. 1980, 95pp. 


% GORING (David Irving) £9.00. A lively and 
original biography of one of the most colourful and 
controversial figures of the Third Reich. 1989, 573pp. 
GRAND DESIGN, THE (Douglas Reed) £2.25. A 
E R a look at modern world history. 1977, 
Ppp. 

GREAT HOLOCAUST TRIAL, THE (Michael A. 
Hoffmann II) £4.00. Extremely comprehensive and 
well-written report on the infamous trial of Ernst Zundel 
in Canada, also covered in The Zundel Trial and Free 
Speech. 1985, 95pp. 


HOAX OF THE TWENTIETH CENTURY, THE 
(Prof. A.R. Butz) £2.40. A scientist applies clinical 
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methods to an investigation of the ‘holocaust’ and 
completely dissects the myth. 2nd edition 1977, 315pp. 
Xx HOLOCAUST ON TRIAL, THE (Robert Lenski) 
£14.20. The story of Ernst Zundel’s second trial, with 
illustrations arfd verbatim extracts from the transcript. 
1990, iv, 544pp. 

HOLOCAUST STORY AND THE LIES OF 
ULYSSES, THE (Paul Rassimier) £7.75. A socialist 
ex-inmate of Buchenwald and Dora concentration camps 
destroys the holocaust legend. Rassinier was decorated 
for his work in the French Resistance, so this is one 
revisionist they can’t smear. 1978, xviii, 447pp. 

% ICEBREAKER (Victor Suvorov) £16.99. A 
Russian defector shows how Stalin engineered the war 
with Germany and exploited it to advance world 
communism. 1990, xvii, 364pp. 


I.Q. AND RACIAL DIFFERENCES (Prof. Henry 
Garrett) £1.00. Clear and concise summary of the 
evidence of racial differences in intelligence and their 
significance in education. 1980, 57pp. 


IS THE DIARY OF ANNE FRANK GENUINE? 
(Robert Faurisson) £2.75. Reprinted from The Journal 
of Historical Review, this is a critical commentary on an 
emotive historical document. 1982, 62pp. 


IS THERE INTELLIGENT LIFE ON EARTH? 
(Prof. Revilo P. Oliver) £4.00. An entertaining survey 
of modern fallacies and their charlatan promotors. 1983, 
94pp. 

THE LEMMING FOLK (James Gibb Stuart) £7.95. 
A witty and factual examination of current attitudes and 
intellectual fashions that are threatening our future. 
1980, 246pp. 

LEUCHTER REPORT, THE (Fred A. Leuchter) 
£5.00. The evidence on ‘gas chambers’ by an American 
engineer that rocked the Zundel trial. Leuchter, in 
effect, testified that such installations could not have 
existed in German occupied Europe before or during 
1939-45. 1988, 66pp. 


MONEY BOMB, THE (James Gibb Stuart) £4.25. 
Discusses the failure of our debt-based financial system 
and describes its role in creating inflation. 1983, 158pp. 


NAKED CAPITALIST, THE (W. Cleon Skousen) 
£4.80. A study of the political power and ambitions of 
America’s and the world’s financial capitalists and of 
their link-up with communism. 1970, 144pp. 


NAMELESS WAR, THE (Capt. A.H.M. Ramsay) 
£5.75. An outline of the secret history of the events 
leading up to the Second World War, including inform- 
ation on previous upheavals. The author had the honour 
of being imprisoned without trial for four years during 
World War II, despite his status as a member of parlia- 
ment. Originally published 1952, 128pp. 


NEW UNHAPPY LORDS, THE (A.K. Chesterton) 
£6.00 hardback; £4.00 paperback. An exposure of the 
financial power that seeks to dragoon mankind into a 
global police state. 1972,288pp. 


% OTHER LOSSES (James Bacque) £13.95. Startling 
exposures by a French Canadian writer of the 
maltreatment and deaths suffered by German POWs 
under Eisenhower’s occupying US troops after World 
War II. 1989, 230pp. 


OUT! U.K. IN E.E.C. SPELLS DISASTER (Oliver 
Smedley) £5.00. The political and economic 
consequences of Britain’s membership of the Common 
Market. 1986, 79pp. 

POPULISM AND ELITISM (Prof. Revilo P. Oliver) 
£4.00. A study of the purpose and function of political 
power and the elements which wield it in the present 
century. 1982, 101pp. 

RACE (J.R. Baker) £10.30. The author, a professional 
zoologist for 50 years, provides an objective and 
scholarly account of what race means and how the 
concept has affected human thinking. A specialist book, 
but one of great importance. 1974, 625pp. 


RACE AND POLITICS (H.B. Isherwood) 50p. 
Shows that a sense of racial identity is an essential 
element of nationhood. 1974, 36pp. 


RACE AND REALITY (Carlton Putnam) £4.00. A 
companion volume and supplement to Race and Reason, 
showing how the truth about the race issue has been 
suppressed by interested parties. 1967 (rep. 1977), 
192pp. 

RACE AND REASON (Cariton Putnam) £4.00. A 
plain, unemotional account of the race issue that has 
been an invaluable contribution to the debate ever since 


it was first published. 1961 (rep. 1977), 125pp. 


RACIAL KINSHIP (H.B. Isherwood) 50p. A further 
well-argued presentation of the case for ‘racism’ by the 
author of Race and Politics and Religion and the Racial 
Controversy. 1974, 36pp. 
-RED PATTERN OF WORLD CONQUEST (Eric 
Butler) £3.75. A distinguished Australian patriot shows 
that the advance of communism has been assisted by the 


weakness and treachery of western leaders. New ed. 
1985, 115pp. 


RELIGION AND THE RACIAL CONTROVERSY 
(H.B. Isherwood) 50p. Shows that racial integration is 
not ordained by Christianity but that the reverse is true. 
1970, 16pp. 

% SABOTAGE AND TORTURE (Barbara Cole) 
£12.00. The story of the framing and maltreatment of 
white airmen in Robert Mugabe’s ‘Zimbabwe’. 1988, 
209pp. 

SIX MILLION RECONSIDERED, THE (W. 
Grimstad) £2.50. Examines not only the ‘holocaust’ but 
other topics involved in the Jewish Question, including 
the exploitation of the ‘anti-semitic’ smear. 1977, 
170pp. 

SPECTRE OF POWER (Malcolm Ross) £6.00. The 
campaigning Canadian schoolteacher describes the 
oe against him by a powerful minority. 1987, 
16Spp. 


STATE SECRETS (Count. Leon de Poncins) £3.50. 
A study of some little known state documents that throw 
much light on recent history. 1975, 191pp. 

THIS AGE OF CONFLICT (Ivor Benson) £2.00. An 
exposure of the illegitimate power-structures that exist 
in today’s world. 1987, 61pp. 


THOUGHT CRIMES: THE KEEGSTRA CASE 


(Doug Christie) £2.40. The text of Doug Christie’s 
courtroom defence of the persecuted Canadian 
schoolteacher Jim Keegstra. 1986, 34pp. 


‘TRADITIONALISTS’ ANTHOLOGY (Compiled by 


Elizabeth Lady Freeman) £9.00. A fascinating 
collection of quotations from a wide variety of writers, 
many of which are of direct relevance to the nationalist 
cause. 1986, 185pp. 


TREASON AT WESTMINSTER (Dr. Kitty Little) 
50p. Text of a memorandum to the Royal Commission 
on Criminal Procedure entitled: Infiltration of the 
Government by members of subversive or criminal 
organisations for the purpose of furthering the interests 


of those organisations. 1979, 24pp. 


% UNCONDITIONAL HATRED (Capt. Russell 
Grenfell) £8.00. An exposure of the hate campaign 
against Germany before and during World War Il 
conducted by British politicians, together with its 
disastrous consequences. 1953, 273pp. 

UNHOLY ALLIANCE, THE (Patrick Walsh) £2.25. 
A former Canadian undercover police officer exposes 
the dirty tricks employed by communists and Zionists to 
misdirect and destroy patriotic groups and to suppress 
free enquiry. 1986, 34pp. 

USES OF RELIGION, THE (Prof. Revilo P. Oliver) 
£1.00. Examines the value of religion as a socially 
cohesive force. 1982, 36pp. 

VENTILATIONS (Wilmot Robertson) £4.50. The 
sequel to the same author’s widely acclaimed The 
Dispossessed Majority. Revised edition 1982, 113pp. 

VICTIM OF THE HOLOCAUST (Hans Peter 
Rullman) £3.50. The story of the framing of John 
Demjanjuk. 1987, 78pp. 


WALL STREET AND THE BOLSHEVIK 


REVOLUTION (Anthony C. Sutton) £4.70. The links 
between Wall Street finance and the Russian Revolution 
are proved beyond all question by an established 
scholar. 1974, 228pp. 


WALL STREET AND THE RISE OF HITLER 
(Anthony C. Sutton) £4.70. A book that has aroused 
considerable controversy among nationalists by its 
suggestion that Hitler had big financial backing from 
Wall Street. The author is an expert on the links 
between finance and politics. Read what he says and 
decide for yourself. 1976, 220pp. 


WAR LORDS OF WASHINGTON (Curtis B. Dall) 
£2.60. In an interview with Anthony J. Hilder, 
Roosevelt’s son-in-law exposes FDR’s responsibility for 
Pearl Harbour. n.d., 45pp. 

WHAT 1992 REALLY MEANS (Dr. Brian Burkitt 
& Mark Baimbridge) £1.50. Two academic economists 
show the dangers to Britain from involvement in the 
Single European Market. A booklet packed with facts 
and figures. 1989, 44pp. 

ZIONIST CONNECTION, THE (Alfred M. 
Lilienthal) £13.00. The second edition of a sensational 
exposure by a non-Zionist Jew of Zionist power 
politics. 1982, 904pp. 

ZIONIST FACTOR, THE (Ivor Benson) £9.75. A 


study of the Jewish presence in 20th century history. 
1986, 216pp. 


ZIONIST TERROR NETWORK, THE £2.00. A 12 
page report on the murderous activities in the United 
States of the Jewish Defence League, compiled by the 
staff of the Institute for Historical Review. 

ZUNDEL TRIAL AND FREE SPEECH, THE (Doug 
Christie) £2.25. The defence counsel’s address to the 
jury in the infamous trial in Canada of Ernst Zundel for 
daring to question the holocaust myth. A ringing 
defence of free enquiry and free speech. 1985, 32pp. 


PUBLICITY MATERIAL 


Except where specifically stated, the items 
listed below should be ordered from PO Box 117, 
Welling, Kent DAI6 3DW. 


A New Way Forward 
A summary of the main political objectives of the 
British National Party. 40p post-free. 


Where We Stand 


A new, abridged and bang up-to-date statement of BNP 
policies. Standard information brochure sent to 
enquirers. 23p post-free. 


BNP Election Manifesto 1983 

Booklet outlining the policies on which the British 
National Party fought the 1983 general election. Entitled 
Vote for Britain (23pp). 47p post-free. 

BNP Badges 


British National Party badges with logo in red, white 
and blue. £1.25 post-free. 


BNP Key Rings 
Key rings with attachment bearing BNP logo in red, 
white and blue. £1.75 post-free. 


BNP Cloth Logo 


WHERE 


STAND 


BRITISH NATIONAL PARTY 


New BNP policy 
statement 
(See this col.) 


AE GT AGEL ROH EIN PADS ED A PGR SEDI RRS UP TB ES PE GEN EME EE SAY PRIS EE ES S A A AE EEEE 


BNP logo in cloth, also in red, white and blue. ideal for 
sowing onto anoraks, etc. £1.50 post-free. 


BNP Leaflets 


Immigration: the time to say STOP! Leaflet drawing 
attention to the still large numbers of immigrants 
coming into Britain and calling for repatriation. 
Multi-racial Britain: the experiment that failed. Help 
us end it! Collage of riot photos. 

Gulf War: Moslem threat (new leaflet). This leaflet 
points out how the war in the Middle East has exposed 
big internal divisions in Britain, with many Moslems on 
one side and most of the indigneous population on the 
other — another indicator of the harmful consequences 
of the multi-racial and multi-faith society. 

If we were black... Leaflet drawing attention to special 
favours and privileges granted to ethnic minority groups 
by national and local government, and calling on Whites 
—particularly the young — to fight for their rights. 


Hong Kong Chinese: no room here! Leaflet opposing 
Government plan to admit a quarter of a million or 
more Hong Kong Chinese into Britain. 


Violent crime in Britain: the horrifying truth. Deals 
with muggings, rapes and other violent attacks on 
defenceless people, giving examples of specific cases. 
Calls for much tougher treatment of violent criminals. 


Hang child murderers! Very powerful leaflet calling 
for the death penalty for the killers of little children. 


Have you been thrown on the scrapheap by foreign 
imports? This leaflet deals with unemployment and 
explains how vast numbers of British jobs are being 
destroyed by the international free-trade policies of 
successive governments. A brief and concise argument 
for economic nationalism. 

Stand by Ulster! Leaflet supporting Loyalists in 
Northern Ireland and listing BNP policies for the 
province. 


These leaflets cost £4.50 per 1,000, with postage 
charges of £3.60 for 1,000 and £4.15 for 2,000. 


BNP Posters (large) 


Tomorrow belongs to us! Picture of young couple with 
Union flags and mountain scene in background. Poster 
is in three colours and measures 17.7in x 24.85in. 
Price: 1-9 copies 30p each; 10-19 copies 26p each, 20- 
49 copies 20p each; 50 copies or over I5p each. 
Postage cost should be estimated on basis of one poster 
weighing app. 12g. 


BNP Posters (medium) 


THREE-COLOUR POSTER 

Hong Kong Chinese: no room here! Poster version of 
leaflet on same theme (advertised in leaflet section). 
Contains photo of crowd of Chinese. 1-9 copies 15p 
each; 10-19 copies 13p each; 20-49 copies 10p each; 50 
copies or over 7'4p each. 

TWO-COLOUR POSTERS 

Multi-racial Britain: the experiment that failed. Help 
us end it! Poster version of leaflet on same theme 
(advertised in leaflet section). Collage of riot photos. 


Oppose the disarmers! Build up our forces! Make 
Britain strong! Photo of Royal Marine in action with 
machine gun. 


She freezes in winter while Third World gets 1,000 
million a year. Put British people before aliens! Photo 
of old lady by unlit fire. 

Support Ulster: smash terrorism. Hang IRA 
murderers! Drawing of man holding hangman’s rope 
with wife and youngster and flag in background. 
Protect British jobs: ban imports! Special unemploy- 
ment poster with photo of Japanese cars coming off 
boat. 

Protect our women and old folk: stamp out muggers! 
Drawing of mugging gang. at l 
What’s happened to free speech? Drawing of white 
man with gag. Caption draws attention to state 
oppression and imprisonment of those who protest 
against immigrant invasion. 

Support White South Africa! This slogan in large 
white letters on blue background. 

Prices of two-colour medium-sized posters: 1-9 copies 
12p each; 10-19 copies 10p each; 20-49 copies 8p each; 
50 copies or over 6p each. 

Medium-sized posters measure 12.6in x 17.7in. Postage 
costs should be estimated on basis of one poster 
weighing app. 6g. 


BNP Stickers (two-colour) 


Fight subversion: smash communism! 

Put British people before aliens! (same as poster) 
Start repatriation! 

Make Britain strong! (same as poster) 

Ban imports! (same as poster) 

Stamp out muggers! (same as poster) 

Hang IRA murderers! (same as poster) 


Contd. overleaf 
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British Nationalist 
British Nationalist is a tabloid published in 
support of the British National Party, normally 
on a monthly basis. Sample copies will be 

sent on receipt of 42p (covering p&p). 
Subscription for 12 issues is £5.40 (British 
Isles) or £7.40 (overseas surface-mail). Bulk 
rates are as follows:- 


10 copies £2.50 + 87p post 
25 copies £5.50 +. £2.52 post 
50 copies £10.00 + £3.15 post 
100 copies £17.50 + £4.00 post 
150 copies £25.00 +. £4.30 post 
200 copies £30.00 +: £5.00 post 
300 copies £42.00 + £6.05 post 
400 copies £55.00 +- £6.05 post 
500 copies £65.00) Bulk rates 

1,000 copies £125.00 ) by Roadline 


Cheques/postal orders to British Nationalist, 
PO Box 117, Welling, Kent DA16 3DW. 
Please keep orders and enquiries concerning 
British Nationalist entirely separate from- 
other correspondence in order to avoid 
confusion and delay. 


Protect our young from child murderers: bring back 

the rope! 

Scrap the Anglo-Irish Agreement: Keep Ulster 
British! 


Love the White Race: protect its future! 

Abortion is child murder: make it illegal! 

Protect us from AIDS: outlaw homosexuality! 
Hong Kong Chinese: no room here! 

Stickers measure 3.Sin x 2.5in. They are available in 
gummed-backed or self-adhesive form, each containing 
BNP name and address and logo in red, white and blue. 
Gummed-back stickers cost £4 per 1,000 or 40p per 
100. Self-adhesive stickers cost £1.50 per 100. Postage 
costs 32p per 100. 


BNP Stickers (single-colour) 


Stop immigration! Start repatriation! 
Asian invasion No! Repatriation Yes! 
(Oblong stickers in red on white background) 


BNP Circular sticker (two colour) 


BNP. Party logo with full name and address. 

The above stickers are self-adhesive and are priced at: 
80 copies £1 plus 27p p&p; 500 copies £6 plus 55p 
p&p; 1,000 copies £12 plus £1.05 p&p. 

BNP Recordings 

Rally ’90. Video-recording of BNP Annual Rally in 


London on October 13th 1990. Hear and see speeches 
by David Bruce, Steve Cartwright, John Peacock, Karl 
Philipp, Tony Wells, Steve Smith, Richard Edmonds 
and John Tyndall. ` 

Rally ’89. Video-recording of BNP Annual Rally in 
London on October 14th 1989. Hear and see speeches 
by Mark Wilson, John Peacock, Gus McLeod, Tony 
Morgan, David Bruce, Harry Mullin, Richard Edmonds 
and John Tyndall. 

Rally ’87. Video-recording of BNP Annual Rally in 
London on October 31st 1987. Hear and see speeches 
by Ronald Rickcord, Ian Sloan, Gus McLeod, Dr. Peter 
Peel, Richard Edmonds, Stanley Clayton-Garnett, David 
Bruce and John Tyndall. 

Videos cost £16.00 plus 87p p&p. 

Rally ’82. Sound recording of BNP Annual Rally in 
London on October 16th 1982, the theme of which was 
‘Unite and fight for Britain’s future’. Speechs by 
Charles Parker and John Tyndall. 

Tyndall Speaks I. Two studio talks: (1) ‘Our Anglo- 
Saxon heritage’; (2) ‘Britain’s economic crisis’. 
Tyndall Speaks II. Two studio talks: (1) ‘The case for 
nationalism’; (2) “Tragedy of the 20th century’ (about 
World War ID. 

Tyndall Speaks III. Two studio talks: (1) ‘Why we 
must repatriate’; (2) ‘Foundations of the national 
community’. 

Tyndall Speaks IV. Two studio talks: (1) ‘The way to 
full employment’; (2) ‘The racial time-bomb’. 
Recordings are on audio-cassette and cost £3.50 plus 
32p p&p. 


Other BNP publicity aids 


(Obiainable from 9 Johnson Place, Norwich 
NR2 2SA) 

BNP visiting cards. Containing words ‘With 
compliments’ and featuring party name and address and 
logo in red, white and blue. Price: 50 cards at £2.00; 
100 cards at £3.00 (both including p&p). 


Allied publications 

We recommend the following three publications which, 
although not connected with the British National Party, 
reflect a broadly similar viewpoint on national and 
international issues:- 


CANDOUR 
British views letter, founded by A.K. Chesterton to 
defend national sovereignty against the menace of inter- 
national finance. Subscription (UK) £8.00 per year. 
Obtainable from: Forest House, Liss Forest, Hants. 
GU33 7DD. 


BEHIND THE NEWS 

Highly informative newsletter edited by Ivor Benson. 
Enquiries from UK, Europe or Australasia to: PO Box 
29, Sudbury, Suffolk CO10 6EF. From North America 
to: PO Box 130, Flesherton, Ontario NOC 1F0, Canada. 
From South Africa to: PO Box 1564, Krugersdorp 


1740. Behind the News is a ‘must’ for your reading 
table. 


THE TRUTH AT LAST 


“Emergency Committee” Calls For Ten Year Moratorium 
On Immigration - Adopts Senator Reynolds’ Plan 


THE TRUTH 
AT LAST 


NEWS SUPPRESSED BY THE DAILY PRESS 


America’s Dee pd oe Attack cael vasion Is On ! 
Legal ration, al refug 


77% Oppose 
Immigration — 


The Truth at Last (sample shown above) is a hard- 
hitting paper produced and edited by the celebrated 
American patriot Dr. Edward R. Fields. It is a tabloid, 
normally of 12 pages, and is famed all over the world 
for its dynamic and factual reports of news not as a rule 
published in the ‘orthodox’ press. The Truth at Last, 
although dealing largely with American issues, covers 
news of international interest, including, not 
infrequently, items of special relevance to British 
readers. It is not nowadays aligned to any particular 
political organisation, and in consequence is refreshingly 
free from the partisan reporting and comment often 
found in other patriotic publications — the paper is in 
fact distributed by a wide variety of political groups in 
the United States and some overseas. 

A year’s subscription to The Truth at Last costs 
US315.00 (approximately £8.40). British readers are 
advised to send international money orders made out in 
US currency, which can be obtained from any bank. 
Those seeking only sample copies are advised to send 
£1 in cash. Bank of Scotland pound notes, available 
from your bank, are the best method — if you send a £1 
coin, sellotape it to a piece of flat cardboard). 

All communications to The Truth at Last, PO Box 1211, 
Marietta, Georgia 30061, U.S.A. 


Yorkshire resurgence continues 
EXCELLENT LEEDS RALLY WELCOMES LADY BIRDWOOD 


Well over 50 members and supporters of 
the Yorkshire British National Party 
gathered in Leeds at the beginning of June to 
hear Lady Jane Birdwood, editor of Choice 
and currently facing prosecution under the 
vile race act, give a talk on the vital need to 
stop immigration and get a policy of repat- 
riation under way. Her speech was greeted 
by warm applause from all those present. 

The meeting was chaired by BNP Deputy 
Regional Organiser Sid Carthew, who also 
welcomed the many people present who had 
recently joined the BNP from other nation- 
alist organisations. 

Eddy Morrison, Yorkshire Regional 
Organiser, spoke of the great dangers facing 
Britain in 1992, when the last vestiges of 
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national sovereignty will be stripped away as 
our country is handed over to the ‘Europe of 
the Bankers’. 

Mick Gibson gave a rousing appeal for 


cash, conducting a ‘Dutch Auction’, which 


raised £155.00 for the region. With this, 
together with a raffle and literature sales, the 
meeting raised over £200.00 for the party’s 
hard-pressed Yorkshire funds. 

The success of this rally was further proof 
of the revival of Yorkshire BNP. 


THE RALLY 
Lady Birdwood speaks. Seated are Yorks. 
Organiser Eddy Morrison (left of picture) 
and Chairman of meeting Sid Carthew (in 
centre). 


OBITUARY 


Helena Steven 


Last month we were very saddened to 
hear of the death of Mrs. Helena Steven. 
Helena came to the fore in the 1970s as a 
leading National Front activist in South 
London, and she stood for the party as 


HELENA 
STEVEN 
Goodbye to a 
courageous 

patriot. 


parliamentary candidate in the by-election in 
Lambeth Central constituency in 1978, an 
action which took great courage in view of 
the heavy alien presence in the area. She 
beat the Liberals and came third in the poll. 

Only a short time before her death, 
Helena was present at the BNP Bookshop in 
Welling on the occasion of the anti-BNP 
demonstration outside led by the Rev. Al 
Sharpton, 

We understand that Helena collapsed with 
a stroke some 5-6 weeks afterwards and 
never recovered consciousness. We extend 
our deepest condolences to her family on 
their bereavement. 


WHAT WE THINK 


(Contd. from page 3) 


future survival of Britain as a free nation is 
at stake, in which hundreds of years of 
history are in danger of being rendered 
meaningless, in which the sacrifice of 
millions of our men on the battlefields of the 
world in defence of the realm is about to be 
wasted. Here, notwithstanding the side- 
tracking nature of Mrs. _ Thatcher’s 
arguments, we have a debate of monumental 
dimensions concerning our entire existence 
as a national entity. And the chief concern 


of a Tory newspaper — and, it would seem, 


most of the Parliamentary Tory Party — is 
that none of this should be allowed to 
jeopardise the party’s coming prospects at 
the polls! Could any scenario better illustrate 
the priorities that dominate the minds of 
those engaged in the game of musical chairs 
that is called ‘parliamentary democracy’? 

If any reminder were needed of the foul 
stench that pervades the British political 
scene of today, last month’s debate on 
Europe provided it in full measure. 


Stop press 


Shortly before we were due to go to the printer 
we heard of the sad death of the distinguished 
South African writer S.E.D Brown, Editor of the 
South African Observer. An obituary to Mr. 
Brown will be published next month. 


Contact your local party unit 


THE BRITISH NATIONAL PARTY is organised into active units extending over most of the 
areas of the United Kingdom. Below we give a list of the main units:- 


NORTH WEST LONDON 

BM Box 3958,London WC1N 3XX 
EAST LONDON 

PO Box 300, Emma Street, Hackney, 
London E2 7BZ 

SOUTH WEST LONDON 

BCM Box 5103, London WCIN 3XX 
SOUTH EAST LONDON 

PO Box 117, Welling, Kent DA16 3DW 
HILLINGDON 

PO Box 275, Uxbridge, 

Middlesex UB10 8XU 


BARKING & DAGENHAM 


PO Box 12, Dagenham, Essex RM10 7HE 


WEST KENT 

PO Box 48, Tonbridge TN11 9JF 
EAST KENT 

73 Shirkoak Park, Woodchurch, 
Ashford TN26 3QP 


EPPING FOREST ) 
PO Box 12, Loughton, Essex IG10 2DN 
SUFFOLK 

2 Albert Road, Framlingham 

NORFOLK 

9 Johnson Place, Norwich NR2 2SA 
MILTON KEYNES 

PO Box 811, Bradwell Common, 

Milton Keynes, Bucks. MK13 8YZ 
LUTON & DUNSTABLE 

PO Box 505, Houghton Regis, 

Dunstable, Beds. LUS 5YY 

DEVON 

PO Box 1, Torrington EX38 8HQ 
SOUTH WALES 

PO Box 214, Cardiff CF3 9YB ~ 
NORTH WALES 

PO Box 3, Llangefni, Anglesey L77 7UY 
LEICESTER 

PO Box 148, Leicester LE3 2YD 


NOTTINGHAM 


PO Box 2, Carlton, Nottingham NG4 3EQ 


WEST NOTTS. 

PO Box 5, Eastwood, Notts. NG16 3RN 
NEWARK 

PO Box 5, Newark, Notts. NG24 3LD 
PETERBOROUGH 

PO Box 211, Peterborough, 

Cambs. PE3 8JE 

BIRMINGHAM 

PO Box 771, Great Barr, 

Birmingham B44 9LZ 

LIVERPOOL 

PO Box 116, Liverpool L69 1SH 
MANCHESTER & SALFORD 

PO Box 16, Salford M6 5EP 


ROCHDALE 

PO Box 156, Rochdale, Lancs. OL77 SLG 
LEEDS 

PO Box BR10, Bramley, Leeds 13 
BRADFORD | 

PO Box 6, Thornton, Bradford BD13 3QF 
HUDDERSFIELD 

PO Box A43, Huddersfield HD1 4NN 
WAKEFIELD 

PO Box 101, Wakefield WF2 9X Y 
DARLINGTON 


PO Box 61, Darlington, 
Co. Durham DL3 9RD 


TYNE & WEAR 
PO Box 8, South Shields NE33 1LP 


EDINBURGH 
PO Box 719, Edinburgh EH4 2SR 


~ GLASGOW 


PO Box 85, Glasgow G3 8UL 
PAISLEY 
PO Box 72, Paisley, Renfrew PA2 OBH 


DUNDEE 
PO Box 161, Dundee DD1 9YR 


The BNP also has units in Richmond-on-Thames, Redbridge, Bromley (Kent), Newmarket, 
Colchester, Watford, Reading, Gloucestershire, Bristol, Hertfordshire, Bedford, Stourbridge, 
Grantham, Bolton & Bury, Warrington, Oldham, Burnley, Blackburn, Blackpool, Halifax, 
Dewsbury, York, Tees-side, Sunderland, Stirling & Alloa, Fife, Cumbernauld, Greenock, 
Ayr, Aberdeen and Inverness. If you want to make contact with any of these units, or start 
a new unit, please write to BNP Head Office at PO Box 117, Welling, Kent DA16 3DW. 


and administrative € costs. To remain ‘solvent, we therefore rely « on reguler — 
donations from our supporters. — -~ 

Because of the controversial nature of the opinions expressed in our 
coumna. we have found it napona, to | induce Wholesale acl | 
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Racial Loyalty: A newspaper for the survival 
and advancement of the White Race. Please 
send 25 US dollars by IMO for one year’s 
subscription (surface mail) to COTC, PO Box 
400, Otto, NC 28763, U.S.A. 


David Duke on video-tape. See history in the 
making as Duke takes on the liberal estab- 
lishment in his campaign for the US Senate. 
This exciting two-hour, good quality VHS 
tape is for sale for only £16.95 post-free, 
from PO Box 46, Torquay, Devon TQ2 7SX. 
Cheques payable to Populist Forum. 


The Eleventh Hour: 


current stock position 


We take this opportunity to inform readers that 
stocks of the 2nd edition of the Editor’s book, 
The Eleventh Hour, are running out, and that 
before long we will be able to take no further 
orders until the 3rd edition is printed. 

Only a few copies of 2nd edition paperbacks 
are now available. We should be able to meet 
orders for these for a further month assuming that 
they come in at the current average rate. After 
that we can give no guarantees. 2nd Edition hard- 
backs are a little more plentiful, and we should be 
able to meet orders for these for another two or 
three months, possibly four. 

Before the new edition can be sent to the 
printer a number of typographical errors 
appearing in the 2nd edition have to be corrected. 
Proof-reading is proceeding now, and we will get 
the task completed as soon as possible. 

We should also inform those contemplating 
ordering copies that it is intended to use a slightly 
higher quality of paper for the 3rd edition, and 
this will result in a slight increase in price. 


gree 


TWO PASSPORT RACKETS 
(Contd. from page 14) 


of them bearing the scars of wounds 
received in fighting with the British forces in 
the last war, are refused entry — and there is 
no-one at the airport to give them any help 
whatever. 

The Daily Telegraph steers clear of 
investigating this paradox in depth but is 
frank about what the British can expect: 
‘‘This year as many as 50,000 people from 
Africa and Asia will knock on Britain’s 
door, asking to be allowed in as refugees. 
Under the present system, based on United 
Nations conventions, few will qualify as 
refugees, but most will nevertheless stay on 
to settle.” 


Find out about the 


Send 30p for information pack to:- 


P.O. BOX 117 
WELLING 
KENT DA16 3DW 


(Telephone enquiries to 081 316 4721) 
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How sick can you get? 
JEW ANGERED BY WHITE ADVERT 


We reproduce 
here a cutting 
from Zeta, 
published by 
the ‘Institute 
for Social and 
Cultural 
Change’ and 
reputed to be 
the leading 
Jewish 
intellectual 
magazine in 
the United 
States. 
Apparently, 
one of Zeta’s 
writers did not 
like an advert- 
isement which 
appeared in a 
fashion maga- 
zine for ‘Polo’ 
products, feat- 
uring good- 
looking white 
children and 
young adults. 
The writer’s 
comments are 
printed below 
the repro of the 
advert on the 
right. We 
reprint the 
whole thing 
here without 
further 
comment, as 
we feel that 
what is written 
says it all. 
This item was 
brought to our 
attention when 
it was repro- 
duced in The 
Truth at Last, 
obtainable 
from PO Box 
1211, Marietta, 
Georgia 30061, 
U.S.A. Under- 
linings are by 
The Truth at 
Last’s Editor. 


Som 
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The above ad for Raiph Lau 
magazines nationwide! 


The Great White Way 
More disturbing to me are the photo fashion ads for 


More _disturoing to me are the photo tana 
Ralph Lauren’s Polo. When I look at Aryan faces with blond 
hair dressed in Waspy uniforms labeled “classic,” I start 


‘thinking about what imperialism must have been like in “the 


good old days.” The ads appear to be selling only old 
‘fashioned family values, the lifestyle of old money, property, 


and estate living. Among the white and Waspy this has also 
meant the exploitation and impoverishment of people of 
color and the third world. Moreover, I think of the exorbitant 
prices that New World “Yuppies” are willing to pay for 
Polo’s Old World look and I fear that the equation adds up to 
a fascist imagination. 
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